



































Take one back 
with you, .. to school 
or college 


Colors 


to suit every taste 


Geo. S. Parker Offers Also, Pressureless Touch, Non-Breakable 
Barrel, and a “Guarantee Forever Against All Defects 


Never before have modern style and efiiciency 
been so combined in a fountain pen. 

Here are 35 years’ experience, 47 improvements, 
32 pen patents represented in this one pen. And all 
these surpassing features are encased in non-break- 
able barrels finished in five, modern, flashing colors! 

These barrels are 28% lighter than rubber, yet 
many times as strong. 

But that isn’t all. Through Pressureless Touch, a 
Duofold eliminates all effort. The foather-light 
weight of the pen itself starts and keeps it writing. 
No pressure from the fingers—no strain—no fatigue. 

Take a Duofold back with you to school or college 
to write your notes, themes and letters. 

Take a Duofold Pencil to match the Pen—of the 
same smart color and design. Or a Parker Desk Set. 














Use Parker Duofold Ink 
and Parker Duofold Leads 
in any pen or pencil of any 
make to getits best results. 








The @ “Permanent 


arker 67) — 


‘Duofold 


On each barrel find and read the imprint, “Geo. 
S. Parker—DUOFOLD.” That is the only way to be 
sure that you have the genuine. 

*To prove Parker Duofold is a pen of lifclong 
perfection, we offer to make good any defect pro- 
vided complete pen is sent by the owner direct to 
the factory with 10c for return postage and insurance. 

In a special test in 55 collegesthe Parker was voted 
the favorite pen. You'll agree when you’ve tried the 
modern Duofold. Do it now, at a near pen counter. 

Parker Ducfold Over-size Pen, $7; Junior or 
Lady Size, $5; Parker Pencils to match pens, $3, 
$3.50 and $4. 


THE PARKER PEN COMPANY, JANESVILLE, WISCONSIN 
OFFICES AND SUBSIDIARIES: NEW YORK * BOSTON * CHICAGO 
ATLANTA * DALLAS * SAN FRANCISCO 
TORONTO, CANADA * LONDON, ENGLAND 
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Lady or Junior 
Size, $5 
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B. Altman » <o. 
Fi{th Avenue, hew York 


are opening an exhibition of 20th 
Century Taste -. . 


. . e ed e 


September 17th, on the eighth floor . 


a showing of furniture and complete 
interiors by French and American de- 
mers. 2 «© 6 © eo et lt ll 


new forms... new ideas... new colour 
oumees lawl WS 


there are five famous French designers 
of furniture: Ruhlmann, Dominique, 
Leleu, Crevel, Jallot. . . . . - 


there are six American designers who 
have created original signed furniture 
and complete rooms: W. T. Benda, 
C. B. Falls, Ruth Campbell, Oscar Bach, 
Steele Savage, Robert Reid Macguire 


in the little shops are the cleverest— 
the newest—the most brilliant things 
—exclusive— inspirations of the most 
inspired Paris designers—brought over 
for this occasion. . . . «© « « 


Eighth floor, beginning September 17th 
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(without tubes) 


VERY Atwater Kent all-electric 

set has a reputation to maintain as 

“the radio that works—and keeps 
on working.” Endless care guards this repu- 
tation—before your set is delivered. For 
example, before the public had ever heard 
of the 1929 Atwater Kent all-electric set, we 
tested it for many days in a steel skyscraper 
in the heart of New York. We wanted to be 
sure it would do its work under the most 
exacting conditions. It did. 


It was tested in other places—in cities 
and suburbs and on farms. 





OD ATER Kp, 





IT 
hastoberight 


IT IS! 


Still more important, before it ever left 
the factory it had actually gone through 222 
tests or inspections which every set must 


pass in the process of manufacture. 


The more than 300,000 families who have 
chosen the Atwater Kent all-electric set 
know that this incessant care is worth while. 
It assures fine performance and frees the 
owner from care—and that means satisfac- 
tion for the owner and good-will for the 
manufacturer. 

This house-current receiver, modern in 
design, painstakingly made, constant in ac- 
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Model 40 A.C. More powerful, more 
sensitive. New sealed power unit. 
Fuut-viston Dial. Requires six A.C. 
tubes and one rectifying tube. For 
110-120 volt, 50-60 cycle alternating 
current. $77 without tubes. 


**Radio’s truest voice” 


Atwater Kent Radio 

Speakers: Satin finished. 

Models E, E-2 and E-3, 

same quality, different 
in size. Each $20. 





tion, proved in reliability—is offered as the 
highest achievement of radio at a moder- 
ate price. 

It has to be right—more than 1,700,000 
owners of Atwater Kent Radio know that 
Atwater Kent Radio must be righi—and 
you needn’t pay any more for fine radio 


reception. 
Prices slightly higher West of the Rockies 


ATWATER KENT MFG. COMPANY 


A, Atwater Kent, President 


4720 Wissahickon Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 


On the air—every Sunday night—Atwater Kent Hour—listen in! 
Write for illustrated booklet of Atwater Kent Radio 


Model 42A.C. Similar electrically to Model 
40, with addition of automatic line voltage 


sensitive, extra - selective. 


Model 44 A.C. Extra-powerful, extra- 
Crowned lid. 





Panelled corners. Ball feet. Automatic line 
voltage control. Local-distance switch. 
Fuut-vision Dial with over-size numbers. 
Requires seven A. C. tubes and one recti- 
fying tube. For 110-120 volt, 50-60 cycle 
alternating current. Without tubes, $106. 


control. Many refinements in cabinet de- 
sign —crowned lid, panelled corners, ball 
feet. FuLt-vision Dial with over-size num- 
bers. Requires six A. C. tubes and one recti- 
fying tube. For 110-120 volt, 50-60 cycle 
alternating current. Without tubes, $86. 








Tue New Yorker, published weekly by the F-R Pub. Corp., 25 West 45th Street, New York, N. Y. R. H. Fleischmann, pres.; E. R. Spaulding, 
vice-pres.; C. E. Brindley, sec. and treas.; R. B. Bowen, adv. mgr. Subscriptions $5.00. Vol. IV, No. 30, September 15, 1928. Entered as second-class 
matter, February 16, 1925, at the post office at New York, N. Y., under the act of March 3, 1879. Copyright, 1928, by the F-R Pub. Corp. 








28 


s the 


»der- 


).000 
that 
-and 
adio 
‘kies 
VY 


*, * 











THE NEW YORKER 3 











A. Exclusive 


Wanamaker Fall 
Shoe Fashion 





| hie is a perfect Fall shoe—so much so that most smart 


women are ordering A pair to match each daytime costume. 
There is nothing startlingly new about it—but its exquisite 
simplicity, its classic lines and the fact that it is hand - turned on a 


famous ‘anamaker last made it an immediate success. 


In the new reddish brown calfskin with solid leather heel, $14.50 pair 
In navy blue kiaskin with Spanish heel, $16.50 pair 
In gray, beige, black or brown suede, $16.50 pair 
In lizard with solid leather heel, $25 pair 
In black patent leather, $14.50 pair 


In every instance the buckle is self covered 


First floor, old building 


JOHN WANAMAKER NEW YORK 
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OF GOOD stiff price was paid for Larchmont, when John Richbell . 
OYA negotiated with Wappaquewam, sachem of the Mohicans. Not f -. ; 7; f 
only hoes and hatehets, but a dozen shirts, ten ‘‘paire’? of stockings Va ‘ 0 eC} 11 ar 17€n S 
and three kettles, as well as one hundred fathom of wampum. Even 


in 1661 Larchmont was a desirable place to live; and this was four 
years before the Province of New York was even thought of. Today l () d 
it’s every whit as lovely, and how much more comfortable, what and up 


with Chatsworth Gardens offering vou the luxuries that even kings in 


er eee ne os 3 to 7 large rooms, of the finest Park Avenue standards, 
but with more pleasant suburban surroundings. Only 33 
minutes from Grand Central, but a world away in spirit. 


SpeciAL Durex Surres of seven extra-ordinarily attractive 
rooms, the living rooms as large as 30x 18 feet with 19 
foot ceiling heights, and private terraces #5500 and #7000. 


Salient Features 
Silent Electric Refrigeration - Domestic Science Kitchens - Colored Kitchen 
Fixtures - Glass-enclosed Showers - Colored Tile in Bathrooms - Cedar Closets 
Mirror Doors - Incinerators « Radio Outlets - Wood-burning Fireplaces 
Children’s Playground - Indoor Gymnasium - Maid Service Available 
Special Maids’ Rooms - Sound-deadened Walls and Floors 


‘Ready in October 


CHATSWORTH GARDENS, Inc., 119 W.577Tu St., N.Y, 
Room 501 Telephone: CIRcix 6133 
Office at Gardens open daily to 9 p.m.—Tel, LARcusont 2699 


CHATSWORTH GARDENS 


AT THE STATION, LARCHMONT 
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Persian MESHAD, 
Early roth Century. 
Size 20 x 11.7 ft. 
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ental “Rugs— Eighth Gloor 


From Old 


Palaces near 


Constantinople 


Come a F ew 


Wonderful 
SEMI- 


ANTIQUE 


RUGS 


When the Sultan was driven 


out of the country, the old 
Turkish families were forced to 
sell their rare rugs and jewels 
in order to exist. In no other 
way could such treasures ever 
be obtained — rugs whose 
beauty cannot be duplicated, 
with colors mellowed by time 
and use, and designs of the ut- 
most intricacy and charm. We 
are fortunate in having been 
able to secure a number of these 
century-old rugs, for whose 
equals you might search in vain 
for years. They range in price 
from $225 for a choice scatter 
size rug, to $3,250 for the extra- 


large room-size rug pictured. 


JAMES MCCREERY & Co. 


FIFTH AVENUE 34th Street NEW YORK 
Telephone W1Sconsin 7000 
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ISABEY ANNOUNCES 


(The ‘floral Odeur Ensemble 


lsabey, whose exquisite floral odeurs 
are accepted as the parfum vogue of 
foday, announces that they may now 
be obtained in Toilet Water; Face Powder 
and Dusting Powder, as well as in the 
Extract. Thus may Madame achieve 
a complete parfum ensemble in any 
of the Isubey floral odeurs-Mimosa: 
Gardenia: Lilac Violette and Jasmin 











BOTTLED 
SEALED & 


ISABEY PARIS, Inc. 
411 Fifth Ave... NewYork 





iv 


PARFUMS 
P saraceg 
riginal 
riginallY 
for the 
exclusive 
use of 
one of the 
present 
Nobility 


of France 




















On Sale in New York City at: 


B. Altman & Co. . . : hn Wanamaker 

“cio 7 James McCreery & Co. Franklin Simon & Co John ee 
Arnold, Constable & Co. : age! : oa : Abraham & Straus (Brooklyn) 
Bonwit Teller & Co. R. H. Macy & Co. Saks—Fifth Avenue Loeser’s (Brooklyn) . 


. Oppenheim, Collins & C S 
Lord & Taylor prema, Collins & Co. Stern Brothers Oppenheim, Collins & Co. (Brooklyn) 
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HESE two Agnes models are a 
-— success in Paris and we 
predict a lively appreciation for 
them here. It is worth knowing that 
exact copies, fitted by Macy’s work- 
room experts, are surprisingly 
inexpensive. Turban of wool tricot 
and velvet, $16.89. Cloche in felt, 
$12.89; imported Soleil $16.89. 


French Room for Millinery 
Second Floor, East Building 


MACY’S 


34th Street and Broadway 
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ENTER_, 


if you will, 
into this 
conspiracy 
with 
Nature 
Let’s get to the bottom of it | 


ELABORATE tests prove 
that the New Yorker takes 
18,908 steps a day. Amazing, 
yes— but count ’em yourself 
from the time you wrench 
yourself from the pillow to 
that last halting step to bed 
at night. You can’t evade them. 





to coincide with Nature’s 
curves and flexures, they are 
also designed outside to con- 
form with today’s latest, up-to- 
the-minute styles in footwear. 


In the Arch Preserver Shoe, 
for men and women, is a pat- 
ented built-in arch bridge 
which prevents straining of 








all— our feet, and — well — 

our shoes. Certain parts of any civilized foot 
need a firm foundation, while other parts 
are really satisfied with nothing less than 
flexible support. Without unity of shoe to 
foot, dinnertime may find us slightly jaded. 


We are not suggesting any compromise 
with style when we recommend Arch Pre- 
server Shoes to overcome this dinner-hour 
fag. For while these shoes are designed inside 


There is only one ARcH 
PRESERVER SHOE made. 
Because of its patented 
principle, no shoe is an 
Arch Preserver unless its 


the longitudinal arch. By 
means of an ingenious insole construction, 
this shoe also supports the important meta- 
tarsal arch, while its insole, flat across the 
tread, banishes crowding and pinching. 


Try on a pair of Arch Preserver Shoes 
today. There is a store near you which 
carries them. Be sure the Arch Preserver 
trade mark is stamped plainly on the sole. 
Step out with Youth, with feet unfettered. 


THE Selby Shoe Co., 
Portsmouth, Ohio, sole 
makers of ARCH PRE. 
SERVER SHOES for women 





and girls, E. T. Wright & 





sole is stamped with the 
trade mark (see right). 
For shops in other cities 
write direct tothe makers. 





Company, Inc., Rock- 
land, Mass., sole makers 
of ARCH PRESERVER SHOES 
for men and boys. > ~~ 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFFICE 
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You Can Still Save Money 
if You Join 


Seventeen is FREE! 


ORE than 50,000 men and 

women now enjoy free mem- 
bership in The Literary Guild. They 
subscribed for twelve of the year’s best 
hooks in advance of publication for 
a single fee, a great deal Icss than 
the total retail value of the books they 
receive. Now the price is going up! 
Circumstances beyond the control of 
the Guild executives have made a 
price advance necessary. 

For a limited time only you can 
subscribe at the old rate and assure 
yourself Guild books for a year at 
the same amazingly low price. 





You know how the Guild plan 
works—how Carl Van Doren and 
the Editorial Board choose one book 
each month from publisher’s manu- 
ccripts before publication—and how 
that book is issued in a special binding 
and special edition for Guild members 
only on the same date that the trade 
edition is distributed to the stores. 
You receive your copy of each book 
postpaid, before your friends have 
discovered it and urged you to read 
it. You are an insider in constant touch 
with the latest and best in American 
letters. 


Quality Is Not 
Sacrificed 


The beauty of Guild books has con- 
tinued to amaze members and non- 
members alike. No economy is exer- 
cised in the production of Guild sc- 
lections. The best paper and binding 
materials are always used, specially 
chosen types and artistically designed 
covers and title pages are features of 
the Guild editions. BLACK MA- 
JESTY, one of the most popular Guild 


books issued, was illustrated through- 
out with three-color, full page pic- 
ures and other decorations by Mahlon 
Blaine. 

Both TRADER HORN and that 
famous old adventurer’s second book, 
HAROLD THE WEBBED have been 
Guild selections. The much discussed 
BAD GIRL was the Guild book for 
April. These are books you want; 
books you will read whether you are 
a member of the Guild or not. Join 
the Guild at once and realize a con- 
siderable saving on twelve chosen 
books a year. Get full information 
now before the price is advanced. 
Mail the coupon at once for your 
copy of WINGS absolutely free! 


The Literary Guild of America, Inc. 
Dept. 54, N.Y. 55 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


| THE LiterARY GUILD OF AMERICA, I> 
I Dept. 54, N. Y. 

I 55 Fifth Avenue, New York, N. Y 

I = Send me a copy of WINGS and tell 
M me how to become a member of the 
§ Literary Guild before the price goes up 
i is od iis as ccc aliasaisn escnaaiigiigsinicmnnsavilbathies 
a ORE ae RE 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 14, THROUGH SATUR- 


DAY, SEPTEMBER 22. TIME GIVEN, INCLUDING TRAIN DEPARTURES, 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 P.m., and 
that the midweek matinée is on Wednesday. 
E. and W. mean East and West of Broadway. 
Listings are alphabetical.) 


PLAYS 


Tue Bacnueror Fatuer—The unmarried 
Father theme amusingly developed by a 
gruff old baronet and his three casual off- 
spring. A Belasco production with June 
Walker. (Belasco, 44, E. Mat. Thurs.) 

Tue Bic Ponp—An Ohio girl, seeking 
glamour, finds a Frenchman. Light amuse- 
ment. (Bijou, 45, W.) 

CooveTTE—Tragedy in the sheltered life of a 
Southern girl, exquisitely played by Helen 
Hayes. Last two days. (Maxine Elliott, 39, 
E. Closes Sat., Sept. 15.) 

Diamonp Lit—Life in the old Bowery—by 
and with that superb crusader, Mae West. 
(Royale, 45, W.) 

Tue Front PaceE—The miracle of how papers 
get the news. Another Jed Harris triumph. 
(Times Square, 42, W.) 

Gang War—Loud, uncomfortable warfare 
among the liquor lawbreakers. Willard 
Mack gives his all. (Morosco, 45, W.) 

GENTLEMEN OF THE PrRESS—A _ newspaper 
story with a moral. John Cromwell as the 
rewrite man should be seen. (Henry Miller, 
43, E.) 

Macutnat—An _ expressionistic study of a 
murderess purporting to be the late Mrs. 
Snyder but pale by comparison. (Plymouth, 
45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 

Porcy—Last week of the Guild’s turbulent 
study of negro life in Charleston. (Republic, 
42, W. Closing Sat., Sept. 22.) 

Rincs1pE—Bobby decides, after three acts, 
not to throw the fight. Good melodrama. 
(Broadhurst, 44, W.) 

THE Royat Famity—Old stage folks at 
home, and riotously funny amongst them- 
selves. (Selwyn, 42, W.) 

Tue SILENT Hovuse—The reckless search for 
hidden treasure, as it’s done only in melo- 
drama. (Harris, 42, W.) 

STRANGE INTERLUDE—A nine-act work that 
has held its popularity through the summer. 
Eugene O'Neill, assisted by the Guild, and 


well worth seeing. (Golden, 58, E. No Mats. 


Curtain at 5:30; intermission for dinner at 
7:30.) 
THe Tria oF Mary DucGan—Fatal beauty 


still on trial for her life in an interesting 
melodrama. (Century, Central Pk. W. 
at 62.) 

VoLponE—A lusty evening after Ben Jonson, 
with a riotous Guild cast. (Guild, 52, W. 
Mat. Thurs. Closing Sat., Sept. 22. 


WITH MUSIC 


BiacksBirps oF 1928—Bill Robinson’s prac- 
tically perfect tap dancing in a good colored 
revue. (Liberty, 42, W. 2:45 and 8:45 p.m. 
Special performance Thurs. at midnight.) 

A Connecticut YANKEE—Mark Twain’s 
book, subjected to gay music and lyrics, 
makes a good show. (Vanderbilt, 48, E.) 

Eart Carrott Vanities—W. C. Fields in 
several funny skits, plus the usual Carroll 
extravagances. (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50. 
Mat. Thurs.) 

GrorGeE Wuite’s ScANpDALS—Lavish as usual, 
and graced by plenty of talent, including 
Ann Pennington and Harry Richman. 
(Apollo, 42, W. Eves. at 8:20.) 


Goop Boy—Fair musical comedy of the sweet 


i ~~ A 
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IS DAYLIGHT SAVI NG] 


variety, with good trick of scenery. (Ham- 
merstein’s, B’way at 53.) 

Goop Nrws—Second season of a musical show 
with a campus setting; gay and sparkling. 
(46th Street, 46, W.) 

GRAND STREET FoLt_t1Es—The Young Inquisi- 
tors dissecting last season’s theatre ; amusing 
for inveterate playgoers. (Booth, 45, W.) 


Rain oR SHINE—Just watch and hear Joe 
Cook; never mind the rest. (Cohan, B’way 
at 43.) 


Rosatie—Marilyn Miller, more than ably 
assisted by Jack Donahue. (New Amster- 
dam, 42, W.) 


SHow Boat—Last season’s happy contribu- 
tion, still leading the musicals. With Charles 
Winninger and Helen Morgan, and a beau 
tiful Kern score. (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. 
Mat. Thurs.) 

THE TurEE MusKketeers—The felicitous 
alliance of Alexandre Dumas and Rudolph 
Friml in pleasant musical swashbuckling. 
Dennis King plays D’Artagnan. (Lyric, 42, 
W. Mat. Thurs.) 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


Tue Bic Ficut—The long-awaited stage 
début of Jack Dempsey. Opens Mon., Sept. 
17. (Majestic, 44, W.) 


The following plays opened too late for 
review in this issue: 


Tue Hicu Roap—Frederick Lonsdale’s com 
edy, with Edna Best. (Fulton, 46, W.) 


THE NEw Moon—An operetta by Oscar Ham 
merstein, 2nd., and others. (Imperial, 
45, W.) 


Wutire Liracs—The Chopin operetta, with De 
Wolf Hopper. (Shubert, 44, W.) 


FOR DINING AND DANCING 
*Better dress, but not obligatory. 


ARROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 246— 
Dancing and refreshments on the terrace 
until 2 A.M. 

Crus Montmartre, 205 W. 50—Always a 
favorite after the theatre. Emil Coleman’s 
orchestra.* 

SuHerry’s, 300 Park—Dinner dancing at an 
all-season standby.* 

GREENWICH VILLAGE—With near-Bohemian 
atmosphere, and inexpensive: Mori's, 144 
Bleecker ; The County Fair, 54, E. 9; and 
the Greenwich Village Inn, 5 Sheridan Sq. 

HarLtEM—Small’s, 7 Ave. at 134, and Connie’s 
Inn, 7 Ave. at 131, are a couple to choose 
from if you haven’t a friend who'll per- 
sonally conduct you. Go late. 


(Continued on page 12) 
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Wendell 
GOWNS FOR MADAME 


ARE DESIGNED AND PROPORTIONED FOR 
WOMEN WHO WEAR SMART CLOTHES 


Wendell is the name which sets apart and marks a group of gowns 
which uphold Franklin Simon and Company traditions of exclu- 
siveness in fashion, fineness and value, and at the same time give 
Madame all that is gracious, charming and youthful in the modern 
silhouette. That a “ Wendell Fashion is uncopiable at the Wendell 
Price” stands today as it did in the beginning—unchallenged. 


These are the new Wendell gowns 
priced 39.50 


MADAME’s GOWN SHOP-FOURTH FLOOR 


dood 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


| THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 14, THROUGH SATUR- 


DAY, SEPTEMBER 22. TIME GIVEN, INCLUDING TRAIN DEPARTURES, 


(Continued from page 10) 


Russian Morir—Kavkaz, B'way at 53, is 
one of the few that coasted through the 
summer. Particularly good on Saturday 
nights. 


Roors—Vincent Lopez music at the St. Regis 
Roof, 5 Ave. at 55, with Joseph Urban 
setting, and Fowler and Tamara dancing. 
Open until 1:30 a.m. (for reservations call 
Plaza 4500)*. The Ritz-Carlton Roof, 
Madison at 46, is another favorite with the 
élite; dancing until midnight (for reserva- 
tions call Murray Hill 7600)*. Other 
roofs: Biltmore Cascades, Vanderbilt at 
43; Bossert Marine Roof, Montague and 
Remsen Sts., Brooklyn, worth the trip for 
the view of the harbor (for reservations 
call Main 8100) ; and Roosevelt Grill, Madi- 
son at 45 (not a roof, but airy). 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances begin 


at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sun. Mat. at 3. List- 
ings are alphabetical.) 
THe Arr Circus—Some more aerial pho- 


tography, this time with Movietone accom- 

paniment. (Gaiety, B’way at 46.) 

Tue Patrriot—Russia rids itself of a lunatic 
ezar. Brilliant acting by Emil Jannings. 
(Rialto, B’way at 42; performances contin- 
uous from 9 a.m. daily.) 

SUBMARINE-—An underseas picture inspired by 
the sinking of the S-51. (Embassy, B’way 
at 46, 2:45 and 8:45 p.m.) 

THe Terror—Dull film, but the talking dia- 
logue may interest you. (Warner, B’way 
at 52. 2:45 and 8:45 p.m.) 

Wuite SHapows—DBeauty and tragedy in a 
South Seas picture done with sincerity. 
(Astor, B'way at 45. 2:40 and 8:30 p.m.) 

Wincs—<Aerial warfare that is worth seeing, 
surrounded by a story that is not. (Cri- 
terion, B’way at 44.) 

The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended: “The Magnificent Flirt,” 
llorence Vidor in a good comedy; “The Man 
Who Laughs,” the Hugo story well filmed; 
‘Four Sons,” drama of the war; “Lost in the 
\rctic,”” with camera and tripod in the frozen 
North; and “The Racket,” Thomas Meighan 
in a fine underworld picture. 

The Shaw Movietone is still at the Globe, 
and there are other Movietone shorts at this 
theatre, at the Gaiety, and at the Paramount. 


ART 


AMERICANS—Mixed showing of Davies, 
Burchfield, Poor, London, and others: Mon- 


° 
os 


tross, 26 FE. 56. Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 
6 pP.M., through September. 

StrRIwENT AMERICANS—Some of the younger 
blood in its more violent manifestations : 
Weyhe, 794 Lexington, above 61. Open 
weekdays 9 a.m. to 6 P.M., through Sep- 
tember. 

MoperNs—Examples of the good painters, 

European and American, all living: New 

York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. Open 

Mon, through Fri, 9 a.m. to 9 p.m.; Sat. 

until 6 P.M. 


The loan exhibition of French Gothic tap- 
estries at the Metropolitan Museum will end 
Mon., Sept. 17. 


ON THE AIR 

Go_tF TouRNAMENT—Last two days, Nat'l 
Amateur Championship, summarized by 
Grantland Rice; Fri., Sept. 14, at 7:15 
P.M., and Sat., Sept. 15, at 7:45 pP.M., 
over WJZ. 

TENNIS ToURNAMENT—Summary of finals, 
Nat'l Singles Championship, Forest Hills, 


by Walter Pate; Sat., Sept. 15, at 7 P.M., 


over WJZ. 

LupLow AND GAINSBoRG—Violinist and _ pi- 
anist; Sats., Sept. 15 and 22, at 8:30 pP.m., 
over WJZ. 


StrInGc Qvartet—Chamber music, with solo- 


ist; Sun., Sept. 16, at 1:30 pP.M., over 
WEAF. 

Unitep SyMpHONY OrRCHESTRA—Programs 
from standard orchestral repertoire; Sun., 
Sept. 16, at 3 p.m., over WABC. 

Ligut Opera—‘Chimes of Normandy”; Sun., 


Sept. 16, at 10:15 p.m., over WEAF. 


GRAND Oprera—‘Aida”’; “Mon., Sept. 17, at 
10:30 p.m., over WEAF, 





Rapio Bangvet—Annual parade of radio 
artists in two-hour program from Hotel 
Astor; Tues., Sept. 18, at 10 P.m., over 
WEAF, WJZ, WOR, and others. 

SPORTS 
3ASEBALL—Giants vs. Brooklyn, Sat., Sept. 
15; Giants vs. Pittsburgh, Sun. through 
Tues., Sept. 16-18; Giants vs. Chicago, 


Wed., Sept. 19; Giants vs. St. Louis, Thurs. 
and Sat., Sept. 20 and 22. Games at Polo 
Grounds at 3 p.m. Sats. and Sun.; at 1:30 
P.M. (doubleheader) Thurs., Sept. 20; and 
at 3:20 p.m. other days. 


Doc SHow—Tuxedo Kennel Club, Tuxedo 
Park, N.Y., Sat., Sept. 15. 
oo o° e 
° o?e ¢6 


IS DAYLIGHT SAVING | 


GoLtr—Last two days, Nat'l Amateur Cham- 
pionship, Brae Burn C.C., West Newtor 
Mass., Fri. and Sat., Sept. 14 and 15. Also 
broadcast; see ‘On the Air.” 


Horse Snows—Last day, Mineola 
Show, Mineola, L.I., Fri., Sept. 14. . 
Last two days, Riders’ and Drivers’, Phila 
delphia, Fri. and Sat., Sept. 14 and 15 

. Far Hills, N.J., Fri. and Sat., Sept. 
14 and 15. . . . Greenwich, Conn., Sat., 
Sept. 15... . Fairfield County Hunt Club, 
Westport, Conn., Thurs. through Sat., Sept. 


He yrse 


20-22, . Morris County, Morristown, 
N.J., Fri. and Sat., Sept. 21 and 22. ... 
Nat'l Polo Pony Society, Westbury, L.L., 


Sat., Sept. 22. 


Poto—Internat’l Matches, U.S. vs. Argentina, 
Meadow Brook Club, Westbury, L. I.: 
poned again, to Sat., Sep. 22; Wed., Sept. 
26; and, if a third game is necessary, Sat 
Sept. 29. Play at 4 p.m. (Special trains leave 


pe yst- 


Penn. Sta., on the L.I.R.R., from 1:10 to 
3 p.m.) ... Last day, Second Corps Area 
Military Tournament, Governor’s Island; 


Sat., Sept. 15, at 3:30 p.m. Play next day 
in case of postponement for weather. (Take 
subway to Bowling Green and ferry from 
Ellis Island slip at 2:30 p.m.) ... High-goal 
polo every Sunday at Fleischmann Field, 
Port Washington, L.I., at 4:30 p.m. (Train 
leaves Penn. Sta., L.I.R.R., at 3:26 P.M.) 

Racinc—Last three days, Belmont Park; 
Fri., Sat., and Mon., Sept. 14, 15, and 17; 
Futurity run Sat., Sept. 15; races at 2:50 
p.M. (Trains leave Penn. Sta., L.I.R.R. 
at short intervals from 12:15 to 1:50 p.m.) 
. . . Aqueduct season opens Tues., Sept. 18; 
races weekdays at 2:30 p.m. (Trains leave 
Penn. Sta. as per Belmont schedule 
above.) 


TENNIS—Last two days, Nat'l Singles Cham- 
pionship, West Side Tennis Club, Forest 
Hills, L.I.; Fri. and Sat., Sept. 14 and 15; 
play scheduled for 3 p.m. (Last train leaves 
Penn. Sta., L.I.R.R., at 2:23 


YACHTING—Manhasset Bray Y.C. Regatta, 
Port Washington, L.I., Sat., Sept. 15. 
Larchmont Y.C. Regatta, Larchmont, Sat., 
Sept. 22. 

OTHER EVENTS 


Rapio SHow—Annual display of the latest 


for listeners-in; this year with television 
demonstrations: Mad. Sq. Garden, Mon. 
through Sat., Sept. 17-22; open daily 10 
A.M. to 11 P.M. 

Third income tax installments due Sat., 


Sept. 15. ... Fall primaries, Tues., Sept. 18. 


o° 
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Three New Floors for Best’s 
Two New Floors for Girls and Boys 


The history of Best’s growth is 
a “success story” in which the young 


people figure prominently 


OUNDED on the idea that young people are 

important, Best’s has been growing—grow- 
ing—growing—on the patronage of American 
youth. Almost a million dollars increase last 
year—almost a million dollars increase the year 
before—and well over that sales increase ex- 
pected this year. In 1909 net sales of 
$2,062,904.—in 1928 indicated net sales of 
more than $13,500,000—in two decades a 
growth of 550%! 


Today, the most imposing young _people’s 
business in the world—built on quality, nour- 
ished on fashion, and expanded now for the 
single purpose of bettering our service to the 
thousands of mothers and fathers, sons and 
daughters, who find Best’s the best of all shops 
for the smart appareling of youth! 


oe est & Co. xx 
LONDON ® BEACH 


Fifth Avenue at 35th St.—N. 
Established 1879 


ASSORTMENTS FOR EVERY SCHOOL AGE 





READY NOW WITH COMPLETE 
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Superbly suited to the 





IDENTIFY GENUINE IRISH AND SCOTTISH 


MODERN TABLE 


THERE'S a new idea abroad among the smart younger 
crowd. They have discovered the thrilling new 
decorative effects that the foundation of an Irish 
or Scottish linen damask tablecloth affords. To the 
smart younger crowd it no longer suffices that the 
table be correctly set. It must also be arranged 
with the same art and style that makes the choice 
of a particular gown a touche de grace. With their 
unerring gift for the mode, the younger set has em- 
phatically preferred Irish and Scottish tablecloths 
of lustrous linen damask, in soft white, gold, pale 
green, rose or old ivory. These linen damask table- 
cloths are now on view in all the smart shops in 
designs that reflect the spirit of today. You will find 
them less expensive than their reputation implies. 
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oxford with the 
leather heel im- 
ported from 
paris by saks- 
fifth avenue. 
27-39 


eeea colour--- but 
when we mod- 
erns say the 
acajou shoe--- 
we mean the 
three eyelet 


women’s shoes --- fourth floor 


SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE 
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THE TALK 


Notes and Comment 


T’S cooler; people are coming back 
to town. Even the thoughts you 
have are cooler. Meadow Brook 

is a cool name, and the gentility of 
polo is a_ refreshing thought—cool 
boxes occupied by cool people. It’s 
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possible to sleep in town, and first-night 
audiences are beginning to be dressy. 
We heard a mosquito the other night 
in the apartment, but he was weak and 
hardly fought back. In Washington 
Square a yellow leaf drops to the bench 
below with a slight rustle of September. 
In sheltered harbors of the Sound 
yachtsmen sit on the cool decks of their 
sloops, riding at anchor, sifting the 
difference in fall breezes, resolving not 
to lay up till the last possible moment. 
Sunflowers have gone to seed in coun- 
try places. 


REE as a lark we drove down 
Sixth Avenue the other morning 
without benefit of traffic lights. The 
red and green omens were under some 
strange disturbance which 


electrical 





permitted all lights to be on at once— 
both red and green showed to all four 
quarters of the compass, and the happy 
traveller could take his pick, and did. 
We picked green and so did everybody 
else. It was a halcyon time, sweetly 
illegal and good. For ten merry 


minutes we buzzed along, getting just 
where we wanted to go; motorists 
buzzed out of side streets, getting just 
where they wanted to go. Then, 
without a word, a great far-reaching 
repair was made somewhere and the 
lights commenced to function as in- 
tended. Immediately a traffic jam re- 
sulted at every crosstown intersection. 


HESE are prosperous times, and 

to many people the problem of 
life is not how to gain success but how 
to go on living after there is nothing 
more to live for. Men turn to golf; 
women turn to other men; almost 
everybody turns to psychoanalysts; 


book publishers turn to H. G. Wells; 





a few people turn to God. A great 
restlessness seems to have got hold of 
this part of the world, and much of it 
is due to financial competence. There 
must be some way to preclude the 
accumulation of wealth. After a good 
deal of serious thought, we have de- 
cided to suggest a twofold plan, as fol- 
lows: First, money should not bear 
interest. That would eliminate the 
parasitical people who live on past per- 
formances. It would do away with 
banks, for there would be no loans or 
stock promotion, only 
hunting and fishing. Second, money 
itself should be made very cumbersome 
so that it would be irksome to have 
around one’s person and disagreeable 
to have around the place. It should 
be heavy, and slippery, and have an 
unpleasant odor. We feel that this 
reform would greatly strengthen the 
state, solidify the home, put women 


securities or 





OF THE TOWN 


back where they belong, promote the 
sterner virtues, effect a return to the 
soil, abet godliness, and possibly elect a 
Democratic president. 


, I ‘HE chewing gum named for this 
magazine has at last come to our 


New Yorkers is the name, 


dre 


and we are somewhat dismayed to note 
that it is a gum with a purpose. Gone 
are the lucky days when goodies were 
just goodies; when merely to chew 
was virtue enough; when any kind of 
dissipation was enjoyed for its own 
sake. Now, every dissipation, whether 
major or minor, whether dismal or 
Rexall, is purposeful. New Yorkers 
gum is made with milk of magnesia, 
which neutralizes mouth acids. We 
feel we should reiterate that the maga- 
zine itself has no mission. 


attention. 


Samaritan 


Cy a subway train late one night 
a tipsy youth toppled from his 
seat and a kind, elderly gentleman we 
know rendered aid. He helped him to 
his feet, and when the next station was 
reached, to the sidewalk. Arriving 
there, he learned that his charge was a 
sailor on a merchantman. The fellow 
couldn’t remember the whereabouts of 
his ship so our friend called a cab. He 
knew little about sailors and their re- 
treats, and he tried several hotels and 
a, Y.M.C.A. without finding one 
willing to extend hospitality. The 
taxi-driver, possibly with an eye to busi- 
ness, suggested a lodging house in the 
Bowery, and thither the gentleman 
delivered the sailor, paying thirty-five 
cents for a bed and leaving his card 
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“Pin sorry, but we only serve chicken and waffles, rye and gin.” 


with a suggestion that the youth phone 
him at his office on the morrow. 

The next day the sailor telephoned 
and awkwardly asked if he might call. 
He was asked to do so and shortly he 
appeared. He had Jost his job for fail- 
ure to be back at his post. After an- 
nouncing this he paused, twisted his hat, 
and then blurted out, “You see, the 
fact is—seeing as I was fired—I won- 
der would you give me back my pocket- 
book?” 


Rollicking Hoosier 


ENNESSEY, the tennis star, lives in 

Indianapolis, where he began to 
play tennis when he was thirteen, which 
was about fifteen years ago. Until a 
year or two ago he had appeared in the 
East but once or twice because he 
couldn’t take enough time from his in- 
surance business to get around to larger 
tournaments. In 1924, however, he 
got away long enough to defeat Borotra 
in the national championship, which 
earned him a ranking as No. 7 in the 
national lists. Placed as far down as 


sixty-fifth in 1918, he had got up to 
twenty-fourth in 1920. 

After two years out of the game, 
for insurance’s sake, he came back last 
year, beat Cochet, and was ranked fifth 
nationally. This year he has managed 


to give virtually all his time to tennis 
because people in Indianapolis, where 
he is an idol, consider it an honor to 
take out policies with the Davis Cup 
star, and waive sales talks and personal 
visits. 

The player is six feet tall and swag- 
gers about the court in such a way that 
many believe he is a strong, husky fel- 
low. As a matter of fact his air is 
largely due to fallen arches. He 
weighs only one hundred and fifty-five 
pounds and lack of physical strength 
handicapped him for years. He at- 
tributes his present good condition to 
Mr. Bill O’Brien, trainer with the 
Davis Cup team. O’Brien did wonders 
for the star’s feet, the care of which he 
took over at a time when Hennessey 
was forced to walk flat-footed. O’Brien 
also put him on a diet and showed him 
how to build up his muscles. 

During a game Hennessey carries 
good humor to the point of banter. 
Before the recent national doubles 
finals, Lott was practicing volleys with 
the French team when Hennessey ap- 
peared, late. The crowd, with which 
he is always popular, cheered and ap- 
plauded. Hennessey grinned and then 
joined in the applause. If a player calls 
back at him “Good shot! ,” Hennessey 
often frankly admits it with a genial 
“Sure!” He doesn’t adhere to the pre- 
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scribed “Sorry” when he hits the net 
cord with a ball that wobbles over and 
is good. He laughs and says he tried 
that shot, or remarks that it’s a gift. 
He seldom loses his temper, but not 
long ago during practice he got mad be- 
cause he had failed in three or four 
shots and hurled his racquet into the 
backstop. 

For years he insisted on wearing a 
pair of old striped flannel trousers. It 
wasn’t until they were received with 
surprise and shock at austere Wimble- 
don that he went out sadly and bought 
new white ones. 7 


So Runs the World Awa y 
EOPLE who wait for buses 


on the northeast corner of 
Fifth Avenue and Forty-sixth 
Street often kill time by 
looking into the win- 
u dow of the Postal 
? _.. Telegraph Com- 
s 4 pany to see a globe- 
4 map of the world 
revolve, just like 
the world _ itself. 
We know a fellow who has done this 
often lately and who the other evening 
suddenly realized that something was 
wrong. ‘The globe was revolving in 
the wrong direction. He rushed in and 
told a clerk about it, explaining that if 
the earth really twirled as indicated the 
sun would rise in the west, frightening 
horses, little children, and policemen. 
The clerk said that practically every- 
body had dropped in to tell them about 
it but that the management had taken 
no action. 


Last Word 


AST week we had a look at the larg- 
est apartment we have heard of in 
the city. It is an amazing forty-one 
room duplex in the new codéperative 
building at 1060 Fifth Avenue. The 
real-estate people, the builders, and so 
on, like to talk about it, but its owner 
doesn’t. He is Mr. John Markle, 
who is reputed to have made his for- 
tune in coal at Wilkes-Barre and who 
now wishes to retire quietly into the 
reaches of this new home. Inquisitive 
souls have not, we hear, been able to 
draw Mr. Markle out as to why he 
wants so much room, as he lives alone 
with his servants. One would presume 
that he has a sufficient number of these, 
as eighteen rooms have been set aside 
for their use. 
The walls of the apartment are 
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panelled in imported antique oak, pine, 
and other woods, much of the decora- 
tion is marble, and there is a great 
commanding staircase of wrought iron 
and bronze. ‘The purchase price was 
three hundred and seventy-five thou- 
sand dollars but the cost of alterations, 
decorating, and so forth will bring the 
total cost to nearly a million dollars. 
Mr. Markle will have sundry little 
conveniences, one of them a private 
telephone switchboard with twenty-six 
extension phones. 

Down the Avenue from this new 
building, at 960, is another new apart- 
ment, also unfinished, which has a 
dozen fewer rooms than Mr. Markle’s 
but which brought a higher sales price. 
It belongs to Dr. Preston Pope Satter- 
white and, from the top two floors of 
the building, commands that lovely 
prospect of Central Park for the en- 
joyment of which the late Senator 
Clark paid seven million dollars. His 
famous mansion stood at this corner, 
Seventy-seventh Street, for three de- 
cades, until it was torn down a couple 
of years ago. The building which now 
supplants it will carry on the fine old 
tradition of millions for a view of grass 
and trees. 

The floors were deep in plaster and 
laths the day we were there, whistling 
workmen shuffled about, and a plinth 
for an agate lamp or a marble figure 
supported only an empty, unwashed 
milk bottle. But the grandeur of the 
place could be foreseen. ‘The ceiling 
of the living-room is twenty-two feet 
high and tall windows reach to within 
two feet of it. Nothing was lacking 
to make it seem like a hall at Versailles 
except the playing of silver fountains 
in the panorama below. 

The crowning glory of this same 


building is a penthouse with eighteen 
rooms. We were duly awed, even 
though we rode up to it in a work 
elevator with two wheelbarrows filled 
with sand. It flaunts. defiance to the 
proud adjacent skyline, which meets the 
challenge, so far as our eye could see, 
with nothing nearly soimmense. ‘Thus 
in lonely splendor sits the roof estate of 
the late James Cox Brady. He bought 
this place shortly before his death. Now 
offered for sale by his estate, it will be 
finished in November. 


September Scene 
HORTLY after the sun came up 


on Park Avenue one morning, a 
haughty attendant at one of the big 
apartment houses saw a woman prowl- 
ing about among the rubbish cans, a 
witch-like lady. “Here, here, what are 
you doing there?” he demanded. The 
woman looked up with a reassuring 
smile and explained, “I’m just looking 
for a novelty for a friend.” 


J. Coogan 


E phoned Jackie Coogan last 

week, but they said he was play- 
ing golf. Later we went round to the 
Paramount and saw him in person. 
Jackie and his father, who left vaude- 
ville nine years ago to manage iy 
his son, do a routine together { 
while Mrs. Coogan waits in 
the wings. Jackie is thirteen 
now, is allowed twenty dol- 
lars a week, and has a pretty 
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“Just a minute, dearie, 
until I shut off Herbert 
Hoover.” 
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good time running up and down-stairs 
in a kind of Publix frenzy. His mother 
says he is a good boy, but quite a 
speadthrift. “I don’t know where his 
money goes. He somehow gets rid of 
his whole allowance.” 

The racial characteristics of the 
Coogan family are in a somewhat un- 
certain state. There’s talk of a Jesuit 
college for Jackie, there’s a manager 
named Bernstein, and the youngest 
Coogan—a __ three-year-old named 
Robert—talks with a German accent 
which he gets from his Swiss nurse. 

Robert is just getting over whooping 
cough, and is outlawed from society at 
present. There is no talk about his 
being groomed for the movies, but al- 
ready he has evinced certain Coogan 
emotional tendencies: his mother says 
he often prays vehemently, falling 
to his baby knees and asking Divine 
help for other people who are in 
trouble. “Oh, God,” the little tot 
moans, “‘take away Mother’s head- 
ache.” He is always full either of 
praise or condolence, which greatly 
pleases Mrs. Coogan, who likes chil- 
dren. 

Jackie was reading Zit’s Weekly 
when we dropped into his dressing- 
room. He was in a striped robe (much 
of his life has been spent in dressing- 
rooms), his hair was slicked, pompa- 
dour style, and white spats were visible 
as part of his costume. He speaks in 
a high, Penrod voice, and is a good- 
looking young blade, 
with a_ natural pre- 
cocity, a normal amount 
of conceit, and a rather 
likable manner. In the 
middle of a conversa- 
tion, he dashed down- 
stairs, turned around, 
and dashed loudly up 
again, which set us at 
our ease. Meanwhile 
Father Coogan, also in 
white spats, had enter- 
tained us with stories of 
shooting mountain lions 
on his ranch near San 
Diego. 

Jackie has shot a forty- 
seven in golf, likes swim- 
ming best of all, is in 
second-year high school, 
dislikes algebra, lives at 
the Warwick while in New York, and 
enjoys manufacturing paper airplanes 
and throwing them from a high win- 
dow. He has read Shakespeare but 
likes Western pictures better. The 
father-and-son personal appearance 
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proved rather a shock to an audience 
who remembered Jackie best for the 
many warm tears he had shed over 
numberless dying cinema __ parent: 
When the blue velvet Paramount cur- 
tain parted, father and son came for- 
ward dressed identically in morning 
coats, top hats, white vests, and white 
spats—a costume, Mr. Coogan said, 
which he hit upon one day in Los 
Angeles while reading a copy of THE 
New YORKER. 


Rules 
LTHOUGH you can find out to 


a split second what time it is by 
calling Meridian 1212, the matter 
stops right there. A drowsy friend of 
ours, waking from fitful dreams one 
morning last week, picked up his bed- 
phone to set himself straight. 

“This is Meridian 1212,” said the 
grenadine voice. “It is ni-un and one- 
half minutes past ten.” 

“But,” put in our friend quickly, 
“can you tell me what day this is?” 

“T’m sorry,” she said, “but we are 
not allowed to give out that informa- 
tion.” At exactly ten minutes past ten 
he slumped back under the covers and 
went to sleep again. 


Time Out 
M:: Tep Lewis, the jazz band 


leader, once trouped through the 
Middle West with a small repertory 
company which presented a different 
show every night in the week. His job 
was to act as prompter and in addition 
play the clarinet between acts while 
the scenery was being shifted. One 
night, soon after the start of the per- 
formance, an actor forgot his lines. 
Failing to get the expected help from the 
prompter, he invented a few lines, ma- 
neuvered toward the wings, and in a 
pleading undertone asked, ““What’s the 
line?” To this, Lewis, fumbling over 
a whole lapful of scripts, called back, 
“What's the play?” 


Unhbowed 


T the stand of a blind newsdealer 

in the Yorkville section an elder- 

ly man appears morning and evening to 
buy a paper, each time laying down in 
payment for it a dime instead of the 
customary two or three cents. The story 
behind this is that he once bought a paper 
there, and not knowing of the dealer’s 
affliction, berated him for being slow in 
making change. Chancing into the 


stand a few days 
later, he noticed 
a sign on the wall 
stating that the 
proprietor of the 
shop was sightless. 
Since then he has 
paid ten cents for 
his papers. 

A lady who 
has been working 
among the blind in- 
forms us that there 
are some forty newsdealers 
in the city who cannot see 
and that last spring they formed 
a protective association which is 
sponsored by the New York Asso- 
ciation for the Blind and _ has 
headquarters at The Lighthouse in 
East Fifty-ninth Street. This so- 
ciety helps them get stands and 
licenses, schools them in business, and 
protects them from stray newsboys who 
might peddle papers too near their 
stands and from unscrupulous distribut- 
ing agents. 

Blind piano-tuners have a similar 
organization, founded fifteen years ago. 
They: are better at their job than men 
who can see, because their sense of 
hearing is more highly developed. 


Flying School 


IVE miles down the Long Island 
Motor Parkway from Curtiss 
Field people sit in automobiles and wait 
for airplanes to hit the ground. At this 
point the Curtiss people have a field for 
student fliers to practice landing. Air- 
planes go up, alight, bounce, and go up 
again every few minutes. Motorists go 
there in the mixed fear and hope of see- 
ing a mishap. Even minor accidents 
are very rare, however, although three 
hundred pupils are under instruction in 
the Curtiss school. 

There are more preliminaries to 
learning to fly than merely paying three 
hundred dollars for ten hours’ instruc- 
tion. Applicants must pass a medical ex- 
amination. The Division of Airways 
now licenses doctors, at all principal 
fields where aviation is taught, to see 
to this. Next to a sturdy heart, keen vi- 
sion is the chief requirement. Tc test 
his eyesight, the applicant sits in a chair 
and, by means of long strings, manipu- 
lates a small vertical bar on a table 
across the room. The bar moves in a 
groove and the object is to pull it for- 
ward or backward until it is precisely 
abreast of a stationary bar fixed on 
the table. If the applicant doesn’t 
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get the two bars pretty nearl\ 
even in three attempts, he jis 
disqualified. The war-time 
business of whirling a man in 
a revolving swing-chair to 
see if he became dizzy has 
been abandoned. ‘They have 
found out it didn’t prove 
anything. 

A student we interviewed 
said that when he applied for 
enrollment he did very well 
with the bars, and was told to 
go out to the line of planes 
waiting for flights. It was all 
quite casual. He was given the 
name of an instructor and told 
to report to him. He had 
to hunt for this man, whom 


he finally found off at one side 
of the field eating a hot dog. This 


teacher of fledglings, with but the 
preliminary of a perfunctory hand- 
shake, began his work immediate- 
ly by pointing out a few of the main 
gadgets. After a little of this he told 
the novice to get in the plane, and off 
they went aloft. The student was in 
the air half an hour after his enroll- 
ment, not counting out the time he 
spent hunting up the instructor. 

The planes have dual controls; the 
student sits behind the pilot. Some 
instructors give advice and orders 
through tubes connected with ear- 
phones in the student’s helmet. Others 
use hand and arm signals. A beginner 
should be able to fly alone after a dozen 
or two flights of half an hour each. 
During the war, fliers were often put 
on their own in half that time. Fred 
Stone had hardly been graduated when 
he crashed recently. Up-to-the-minute 
planes are now available for training, 
but the old army planes called Jennies 
are still being used. A Curtiss student 
must make one flight in a Jenny be- 
fore he is turned loose on his own. If he 
can fly a Jenny it is presumed that he 
can fly anything. 

Much attention is given to landing, 
and to spins, dives, and the like. Be- 
ginners are taught how to get a plane 
out of a spinning dive from high alti- 
tudes. In a spinning dive the plane 
drops straight for earth, whirling like 
atup. It seems that you just straight- 
en everything and the whirling stops; 
then with a simple pull on something, the 
machine rights itself. Acrobatic stunts, 
night flying, and the like are taught 
in a fifty-hour course which costs eight 
hundred dollars. 

The large number of people we meet 
or hear about who are learning to fly 
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“Ts there a convenient camping site near by, officer?” 
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and are buying planes, 
or talking about it, 
led us to our present 
investigation. Pilots un- 
questionably are being 
developed by the thou- 
sands. In addition to 
the Curtiss school, there 
are several others at 
Curtiss Field, all with 
large classes, and there 
are similar schools at 
Roosevelt Field, Hadley 
Field in New Jersey, and 
at Armonk in Westches- 
ter County, among other 
places. All over the 
country people are learn- 
ing to fly. 

We heard an interest- 
ing account of a flight 
by Mr. Levine at Cur- 
tiss Field this summer. 
On the take-off his 
plane shot up with its 
wings nearer the vertical 
than. the _ horizontal. 
Half the mechanics on 
the field rushed out in 
alarm. Levine righted 
the plane, to their sur- 
prise, and zoomed on up. 
Soon, however, an ac- 
complished pilot, who had 
witnessed the _ incident 
from above, landed quiet- 
ly and let Mr. Levine 
have the sky to himself. 


Charm 


ROM time to time 
we have noted a 
groping toward the ele- 
gance of the old 
French salons in 
the conduct of 
movie houses, shoe 
stores, and the like. 
The latest contri- 
bution to tone in 
business is the abo- 
lition, in the build- 
ing at 383 Madison 
Avenue, of the un- 
couth old phrases 
“voing up” and 


—- 
— 


“soing down” as 
applied to eleva- 
tors. Here the 
courtly operators 
announce “as- 


cending” and “descend- 


ing.” 


—THE New YoORKERS 
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A young poet, sponsored by the Guggenheim Foundation, 
sits down in France to write a poem 
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HITH OR SMOOVER~WHICH? 


ORMER Governor Henry J. 

Allen, press director for the Re- 

publican National Committee, 
writes as follows: 

“For the purpose of forming a definite 
opinion as to the popular status of Hoover 
support in various parts of the country, 
we are mailing the enclosed postcard to a 
representative group of public leaders 
throughout the United States. 

“Will you be so good as to indicate your 
preference as suggested and return the 
postcard to us? 

“If you have any immediate sugges- 
tions regarding the campaign, I would be 
glad to have you write me personally.” 


EAR GOVERNOR: 

Your letter arrived today and I 
am heaping coals of fire upon the Re- 
publican National Committee’s head by 
answering it right away. I ought to 
let you people wait the way you let 
me wait. You’ve owed me a letter 
since 1912. As soon as Wilson was 
elected that year I wrote you about it, 
thinking you might like to know, and 
you never answered. If yeu hadn’t 
written first you certainly never would 
have heard from me. Well, it’s good 
to hear from you, anyhow. I always 
say that old friends are like old friends; 
they’re old friends, and I do like to 
hear from the Republican and the 
Democratic National Committees, even 
if it’s only a card, If it’s rainy I 
wonder if you Republicans have your 
rubbers on, and if William Allen White 
is issuing statements I worry too, be- 
cause I for one am afraid of the wind, 
especially at night. It’s not so bad if 
he talks in the daytime, but there is 
something eerie about the sound of 
William Allen White’s statements 
moaning through the pines on a dark 
night. 

I see you’re the same old clip, with 
your jokes about me being a_ public 
leader. I never led a public but once, 
and then I decided to call it quits. 
Quits is a funny name to call public 
leading, isn’t it?—but it spread like 
wildfire. Ever since that time, public 
leading has been known in this section 
Aunt Ida 
does the public leading for our family. 
I don’t know whether the Republican 
National Committee ever met her or 
not. She’s quite a well-known public 
leader and is married to Dave Mus- 
grave, another public leader. There 
Was quite a romance about them. They 
met in Cleveland. She was leading a 
public down Euclid Avenue and he 
was leading another public up the ave- 


of the country as quits. 


nue. She says as soon as their 
eyes met she knew she was the 
woman for him. They have a child 
five years old, Doris, who is taking up 
public leading, but my! how that child 
hates to practice 
public leading! 
But, as I say, she 
doesn’t hate it any 
more than the 
neighbors hate to 
hear her, ha, ha! 
Uncle Dave and 
Aunt Ida keep to 
themselves _ pretty 
much. Our fam- 
ilies don’t get along 
any too well. My 
dad is quite a pub- 
lic himself, and 
Aunt Ida always 
wants to lead him. 
He won’t be led, 
so they don’t hit it off very well. 


O you want some suggestions for 

the campaign. Well, you old 
scatterbrain, you don’t say what kind 
of suggestions. I mean, do you want 
suggestions that would help elect Hoo- 
ver or suggestions that would help lick 
him? I can’t tell from your letter 
whether you’re for Hoover or not and 
if you think I’m going to assume that 
you are for him just because you’re with 
the Republican National Committee, 
you’ve got another think coming. 
Politics makes stranger bedfellows these 
days than it ever did before. I sup- 
pose you, being on the inside of the 
Republican National Committee, know 
about Senator Curtis, and how he plans 
to split his ticket, voting for Al Smith 
for President and himself for Vice- 
President. I even hear that Hoover 
isn’t any too keen on being elected, 
because he’d much rather dabble 
floods. I hear that he has made some 
kind of secret deal with Al Smith 
whereby Al is to give Hoover charge 
of controlling all the spring thaws in 
exchange ie whatever electoral votes 
Hoover gets. Then, talking about 


politics making strange bedfellows, 
there is Mrs. Clem Shaver. Her hus- 


band was chairman of the Democratic 
National Committee when Smith was 
nominated, but she has come out for 
Hoover. On the other hand, Clara 
Bow, who is a Republican, has come 
out for Al Smith. Now this means 
something, but exactly what I wouldn’t 
be able to tell you unt] I have a chance 
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to compare a picture of Mrs. Clem 
Shaver with one of Clara Bow. I 
have a picture of Clara but none of 
Mrs. Clem, although I have written to 
her repeatedly about it. Until we get 
a picture of Mrs, Clem, let us assume, 
on the basis of the data already on hand 
concerning Clara, 
that the latter will 
bag sixteen mem- 
bers of the elec- 
toral college for 
Smith to every one 
that Mrs. Clem 
Shaver bags for 
Hoover. 


ELL, there 

_ 

isnt = much 
time, andso, tosave 
what time there is, 
Pll give you two 
sets of suggestions, 
one that will help 
elect Hoover and 
one that will help you beat him. You can 


use the set you fancy and send the other 


t» the Democratic National Committee. 

Suggestions that will help lick Her- 
bert Hoover (“to wit” or “fas follows” 
should go in here some place, and pos- 
sily “i, e.”): 

1. Vote for Smith. 

2. Invade Belgium. Hoover will 
immediately get interested in Belgian 
relief and will forget the campaign. 
Smith will then win by default. Bel- 
gium can be compens: ited later by with- 
drawing Whitney Warren. 

3. Vote for Whitney Warren and 
then have Warren resign in favor of 
Al Smith. 

4. Have Whitney Warren carve 
a new facade and balcony for Hoover, 
bearing the inscription “Peanuts Five a 
Bag, A. D. MDCCCCXXVIII.” 
This will create a furious row between 
the peanuts-five-a-bag faction and the 
seven-cent-peanuts crowd, and in the 
mélée Hoover’s balcony will be de- 
stroyed. Hoover would thus be 
eliminated, ipso facto, for a President 
must have a balcony. 

5. Bore a hole in the rear of each 
voting booth. Have one of John J. 
Raskob’s children stationed behind each 
booth. After a Hoover man has voted, 
let the young Raskob quickly and deftly 
erase the cross which has been marked 
in the Hoover column and substitute a 
cross under Smith’s name. If you can 
do this in eight million booths it will 
mean a shifting of sixteen million votes, 
which would clinch the election for 
Smith. Now there are not enough 
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Raskob children to put this 
over. You would have only 


enough for 7,999,956 of 
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A SEAT FOR EVERY PUPIL 
Allocation of $41,000,000 Will Eliminate Part-time School Day 





the eight million booths. 
Well, Al Smith’s children 
and grandchildren could 
take care of eight or nine 
of the remaining forty- 
four. Mrs. Henry Mos- 
kowitz and I would be 
glad to foil the Hoover 
voters in two more booths. 
The rest you could afford 
to take a chance on. 

Suggestions that will 
help Hoover win: to wit 
(I remembered it that 
time): 

1. Make Hoover stop 
standing in trout streams 
with the water up to his 
knees. Judging from the 
Sunday rotogravures this 

















fire?” 








is all he has been doing 
since the convention. He’ll 
catch cold and get a frog 
in histhroat. If he wants 
a frog let him come out 
like a man and go fishing 
for frogs, instead of pre- 


SHOT IN WILD WEST GAME 


Salvatore Gigo, 6, yesterday wounded 
playmate, Joseph Loto, with father’s 
machine gun. “Too much spare time,” 
said Salvatore, “is the cause of my 
present embarrassment.” 





tending that he is only 
fishing for trout. 

2. He should have 
more publicity. Why don’t 
you have him lose his 
jewels? I know that’s an 
old one and you won’t 
make the World or Times 
on it, but the Herald Tri- 
bune will fall for it. And 
have you tried the ciga- 
rette ads? ~Why not have 
Hoover run on a cigarette- 
indorsing platform, with 
Mrs. Morgan Belmont 
(blindfolded) for Vice- 
President? How 





does 











he feel about vanishing 


creams? (See Queen 
Marie about this if it 
sounds good to you.) 


Why don’t you blindfold 
Hoover and then see if he 
can distinguish between 
the following by touch: 
Clara Bow, Dolores Costello, Norma 
Talmadge, Greta Garbo, and Lon 
Chaney? (He doesn’t actually have to 
be right, you know. ‘Those blindfold 
tests are all framed. Hoover could 
touch Dolores Costello and say it was 
Lon Chaney but the public need never 
know.) You could make the Herald 
Tribune on that one, too. Now, when 
I keep on talking about how easy it 


BLAMES SHORT SCHOOLING 
Humbert Biles, entering the 47th Street 
Police Station after shooting wife. “I wasn’t 
educated enough to answer back her argu- 
ments,” said Mr. Biles, “so I popped her off.” 


is for Republican nominees for the 
Presidency to “make” the Herald 
Tribune, please understand that I 
using the word in its finest 
sense. I rarely use a word in any 
other and that is one 
why my words stay with me so long. 
I really have no word problem. Other 
people don’t seem to be able to keep 
a word for more than two weeks, but 


am 


sense, reason 





ON WAY TO SCHOOL — 
“Where the hell do you think you’re going—to a 


asked Patrolman Harry Klemp. “No, sir,” 
answered Jerome Kuttle (left), of 42 St. Edward's 
Place, Manhattan, “I’m on my way to school.” 
And Mr. Kuttle added, ““We need more schools.” 





LALEYWV 
SUES FOR EDUCATION 
Bela Belmar sues millionaire John 


Krobon for $1,000,000 to complete he: 
education. “That was his promise when 
we became friends,” said Miss Belmar. 





mine stay with me for years. One of 
my words, named Hannah, has been ; 
with me sixteen years. 


ELL, there are the suggestions 

you wanted. Now about ex- 
pressing a preference for the Presiden- 
cy, I’m afraid my new position won’t : 
allow that. I don’t know if you’ve 


heard, but I shall probably be the next 
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King of Spain, and as such I of course 
couldn’t express any preference for 
Smith or Hoover. ‘The young Spanish 
princes don’t seem to be able to stand 
the gaff; that is to say, the royal Span- 
ish gaff, which involves a great deal 
of yachting, so King Alfonso has 
been looking for an able-bodied young 
vaft-stander with a Hapsburg lip, and 
I seem to be the chap he wants. I’m 
to let him know definitely in a few 


} 


aays. 
In the meantime, don’t be such a 
stranger. Good heavens, a week 


scarcely goes by that I don’t hear from 
the Life Extension Institute or the 
Fred F. French Plan, and you’re no 
busier than they are. . I don’t see why 
you can’t take a few minutes off to 
drop us a line. 
Love, 
FRANK SULLIVAN 


OF ALL THINGS 
ENATOR Robinson has made 


an earnest plea for a clean cam- 
paign. By that he means one free 
from sects appeal. 
a7 


Our newspapers seem to be under 
the impression that the unemploy- 
ment situation consists entirely of 
John Coolidge. 


Persons easily entertained are 
having good, clean fun count- 
ing Smith and Hoover plates 
on automobiles. This harm- 
less sport is called motor 
voting. 

2 


The best news of last week 
was the rescue of Hassell and 
Cramer. They are the men, 
in case you have forgotten, 
who found a quick way to go 
from Rockford, Illinois, to 
Sukkertoppen, Greenland. 

° 


Though credulous by nature 
we were not surprised at 
Mayor Mackey’s failure to make 
the police abolish all evil in 
twenty-four hours. That would 
have been swift work even for 
Philadelphia. 


The Conservative Party in Ni- 
Caragua 1s giving out suits of clothes 
so that the electorate can make a 
decent appearance at the polls—and 


vote for a continuance of boundless 
prosperity. 
* 

The New York theatres are threat- 
ened with a strike of stage hands. We 
wouldn’t know whether a stage hand 
was working or striking but probably 
Science can tell. 


Judge Hughes has offered to take 
the stump for Hoover. His help may 
not prove disastrous, however, if he 
can be kept out of California. 


Helmy, the Egyptian, is entitled to 
our heartfelt sympathy. He swam the 
English Channel when it was no longer 
an issue. 

a 


In Connecticut all public officials are 
appointed by J. Henry Roraback. ‘The 
merit of the Roraback form of vovern- 


bo 
Ww 


ment is that it saves wear and tear on 
the intellect, or whatever they have 
there. 
+ 

Organized labor, we hear, is strong- 
ly opposed to prohibition. Unionists be- 
lieve in short hours, but the Eighteenth 
Amendment doesn’t work at all. 


The G.O.P. National Committee 
has collected over $600,000 for the 
campaign. How much, we wonder, has 
Raskob got in the safe for Democracy? 


A million Americans visited Canada 
on Labor Day. It would seem that Al 
Smith’s acceptance speech was an ex- 
cellent advertising medium. 

—Howarp BRUBAKER 





“Is he it fi le ds: My dea’, 


he always says ‘Mon Diew.” 
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“7 was discussing the Mexican situation with Bottomly today. It seems fraught with interest.” 
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METROPOLITAN MONOTYPES 


It TAKES ALL KINDS 
TO MAKE A TOWN LIKE OURS 


HERE is, for instance, the Ritzy Radical. 
She is not above a square-cut emerald and Chanel’s 

latest inspiration 

And likes imported sole with white grapes just as well 
as the next one, 

Who, if it happens to be you, will learn that she has always 
sympathized with the Lucy Stoners 

But retains her husband’s name simply to avoid getting 
two of every kind of circular in the morning post. 

The names of famous bolsheviks fall familiarly from her 
lips, 

And she would like to know if you have any influence with 
the legislators of your district, 

Because poor, dear Somebody-or-Other is still in jail, 

And she ts fearfully anxious to have him out by the twenty- 
sixth. 

Frequently she is on the board of some magazine which 
is telling more plain truth 

Than the authorities believe the average citizen can 
stand. 

And what she thinks about the intelligence of those who 
lay down the law! 

The Ritzy Radical has sipped superficially in the literature 


of insurgency— 


“Oh, Roxy—you bore me. 


Just now she is all worked up over Upton Sinclair’s 
. I Pp 


“Boston” — 

And goes in for the last that has been known and thought 
in the world 

Rather than the best. 

Her views on life, love, and politics would make her own 
grandmother roll in her grave, 


To say nothing of Queen Victoria. 


She is usually interested in some movement which is under 

police investigation 

And will cheerfully lend her drawing-room to lecturers 

who cannot afford to hire a hall, 

Without taking the plebeian precaution of rolling back the 

rugs 

Against the tread of alien feet. 

She smiles with good-natured condescension when anybody 

mentions Freud— 

Can it be that we still send missionaries to the heathen when 

there are people right here at home 

In ignorance of the fact that the great Viennese is 

now passé? 

Her conversation is sprinkled with isms and phobias which 

her sisters who know how to make good 

Hollandaise sauce 

And wish they were born in The Age of Innocence 

Cannot even find in the dictionary when they get 

home. 

There is nothing she likes better than getting mixed up 

with the District Attorney, 

And a good public protest meeting on Sunday afternoon 

is to her as the trumpet to the war horse. 

She believes absolutely in the freedom of the individual 

Until her husband happens to look sideways at a blonde, 

And even then she is not averse to a little advanced martyr- 

dom up to a safe point, 

Because it lets her drag in Havelock Ellis. 

The Ritzy Radical is always wanting you to 
sign on the dotted line 

In behalf of something which you privately 
feel would better remain unrelieved; 

Race and color mean nothing to her; 

You get the idea that her dinner table would 
be a study in black and white 

Were it not for the foolish prejudices of her 
husband, 

Who, although provincial to an embarrassing 
degree, 

At least keeps her solvent at the bank. 

Although she would probably not have a 
nickel were it not for the corporate 
vagaries of capitalism, 

One of the ambitions of her life is to be 
arrested for picketing in behalf of 
labor. 

Nine times out of ten, of course, the Ritzy 
Radical is talking through her hat, 

But it’s something to know that the latte: 
seldom costs a cent less than forty 





dollars. 
\ IT TAKES ALL KINDS 
TO MAKE A TOWN LIKE OURS. 


—Batrp LEONARD 














UTEUIL, the 
Auteuil, is 
plunged in the 
summer 


pro- 
vincial 


somnolence of a 
afternoon, a somnolence 
broken about the centre 
court of the Stade Ro- 
land Garros by the fever- 
ish atmosphere of the 
Davis Cup = Challenge 
Round. The hot July sun 
seeps down upon thousands 
of faces. It is toward the 
end of the 
the score is one match a- 


second day, 
piece, and the names of 
the players posted on the 
are: Hun- 

CocHET- 
One _ match 
sets all, two 
games all, and_ the 
You can hear _ the 
emotion in the stands while the ball 
is in flight. “The rally seems endless, 
back and forth, back and forth, for it 
is a point so important that psychologi- 
cally it counts double; upon a missed 
volley or a faulty drive the very fate 
of the Cup itself may hang. Finally, 
Tilden from the baseline hits a high, 
lofted forehand. 
the ball, Cochet, with the daring of 
genius, leaps like a cat for the net, 


score-board 

TER- TILDEN, 
BorROTRA. 
all, two 
| 


score deuce! 


suppressed 


Even as he strikes 


and with his racquet at an angle over 
his left shoulder hits a ferocious cross- 
smash, a shot that the great American 
jumps for in vain. Made at that exact 
moment, it is the brilliant kind of a 
stroke that only Lucky Cochet can 
pull off successfully. “The stands break 
into tumultuous and spontaneous ap- 
plause at the audacity of the little Lyon- 
nais, while the Frenchman beside me 
pounds the board with his stick and 
exclaims: “Ah, quand il veut il est 
formidable !”—the definition of 
Lucky Cochet and his game I have 
heard since first he started international 
Truly, when he wants to be, 


best 


tennis. 
he is formidable! 


He CocHeEt was born in Lyon 
twenty-eight years ago. I once 
read an account by an American news- 
paperman which described him as a 
former ballboy at the Tennis Club de 
Lyon. Whether or not this is true, 
I don’t know. Ask Cochet about it 
and he will merely mutter something 
unintelligible about the ancestry of 
American reporters. Ballboy or not, 
he was lucky from the start of his 
career, lucky in having a father who 
was manager of that charming sport- 























Hlenri 
Cochet 











ing organization 


situated beside 
the bank of the 
swirling Rhone. 


People who knew 
him as a young- 
ster in Lyon re- 
member a spind- 
ly Lasse forever 
hanging about 
the courts of 
the club, play- 
ing whenever 
anyone would 

play with him and 
he could borrow a racquet. 









He was lucky also in that Lyon possesses 
two of the best covered courtsin France. 
Not only could he therefore play all 
the year round, but upon these true, 
hard courts of board, where the ball 
does not hang in the air but comes 
quickly off the floor, he learned the 
value of attack and riposte, and learned 
to hit the rising and not the falling 
ball. He was lucky as well in the aid and 
assistance of Page, the English pro- 
fessional attached to the club, who 
helped the boy in the mornings and 


early afternoons to _ perfect _ his 
strokes. 
Cochet joined the army for his 


eighteen months’ service in 1919, and 
was first noticed in 1920, when he 
won the military championship — of 
France. He left the ranks in the spring 
of that year, stronger and heavier in 
physique. Still short 
slight of build, he stood about five 


of stature and 
feet seven in height and weighed a 
hundred and thirty pounds, a bundle 
sinew. “Fort har- 
”—pretty well set 


of muscle and 
monieusement battu 
up—a French sporting writer called 
him at this Considerable 
soccer football and field hockey, in 
which he 
round sportsman, added to eighteen 
months’ regular exercise with the 
colors, made him a lithe, muscular 
athlete. 


period, 


excels, for he is an all- 


N 1926 he not only won the title 

of the best tennis player of his native 
land but also Mlle. Germaine Desthieux 
of Lyon, whom he married on the six- 
teenth of April. 
of a happy married life he has been 
able to teach his wife to play tennis, 


During several years 


no small achievement for any husband. 
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LUCKY COCHET 


It was in 1926 that Cochet opened 
up a tiny shop on a back street in 
Lyon for the sale of tennis goods, 
store named, enough, 
CocHEt Sports. Once again his luck 
held true. In times which saw the 
wreckage of many well-established con- 


euphoniously 


cerns throughout France, his business 
prospered, thanks partly to the help 
he received from friends and also to 
the fact that, with French tennis vic- 
tories at home and abroad, the gam: 
became one of the most popular for 
the youth of the land. In the following 
year he established a branch in the Rue 
d’Antibes at Cannes, and last summer 
his elegant and fashionable establish- 
ment with a complete line of sporting 
equipment was opened in the Rue de 
la Pépini¢re in Paris. He now has 
branches in Lyon, in Cannes in winter, 
and in La Baule, in Brittany, in sum- 
Thus Henri Cochet, besides be- 
ing the greatest living exponent of 


mer. 


singles in lawn tennis, is also a chain- 
store magnate in a country where chain 
stores are somewhat less common than 
they are in the United States. 
Because of his connection with the 
sporting-goods business would he be 
considered a professional according to 
the rules of the U.S. L. T. A.?) Un- 
doubtedly. But the rules of the French 
‘Tennis Federation, which do not dis- 
qualify a player for writing on tennis, 
do not, apparently, disqualify him for 
running a chain 
Since he is eligible for compe- 


of sporting-goods 
stores. 
tition as an amateur in France, obvi- 
ously he is eligible for competition as 
an amateur in this country. ‘The strict 
definition of an amateur made by the 
American association must be limited 
to American citizens; when a foreigner 
who is in good standing in his own 
country comes here to play tennis w 
must accept his entry in our tourna- 
ments, especially when he is as good 
a player as Henri Cochet. 


Png! plays a great deal of tennis; 
but not nearly as much as some 
In fact I 


have seen him come down after sev- 


leading American players. 


eral months in the rain and fog of Paris 
to the sunshine of the Riviera, and 
enter a tournament without a minute’s 
practice—usually to win. He plays in on 
or two tournaments at Nice and Cannes 
in midwinter, in the French champion- 
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hips in May and June, at Wimbledon 
, late June and July; and then in 
\ugust makes a voyage to this country 
vhich lasts until October. His home 

in Lyon, but most of the time he 
s not playing in tournaments he spends 
n Paris to be near his main office. This 
month he is travelling with his wife 
and his teammates. He prefers while in 
this country to stay in hotels rather 
than in private houses; dislikes the cli- 
mate of Lyon and of Forest Hills, Long 
[sland; is not overfond of American 
cooking; speaks little English; and, 
like any provincial Frenchman, dislikes 
foreigners and strangers despite the fact 
that he is more cosmopolitan than most 
of his race. Off the court, the first thing 
that strikes you is his air of boyish diffi- 
dence. He has clear brown eyes, curly 
blondish hair, a frank unaffected way 


















of talking about himself, and much 
charm of manner. 

He has often been called Five-Set 
Cochet because of the vast number of 
matches he has saved when seemingly 
lost. In 1927, at Wimbledon, he de- 
feated Hunter, Tilden, and Borotra 
in successive rounds after being two 
sets to love down in each match! The 
truth is that the little Lyonnais is an 
enfant terrible who loves to play with 
fire; he is never in his real element until 
the tactical situation forces him to admit 
the possibility of defeat. “Then, with 
the score two sets and four games to 
one against him, he becomes tight- 
lipped and firm, brilliant and audacious, 
careful and scintillating all at once. 


Ag 


i 

























































































“Two weenies, my good man.” 


29 


‘Those are the moments when his shots 
are so uncanny, so unorthodox, so im- 
possible that they seem almost insolent. 

He possesses to the highest degree 
an innate gift of anticipation which 
only those who have faced him upon 
a tennis court can appreciate, and a 
profound modesty which does not ex- 
clude a great confidence in his own 
ability. 
forces him to fight to the end even in 


His superb courage, which 


the most desperate tactical situations, 
makes him a player that the public 
loves to see in action. In fact it is 
fair to say that Henri Cochet, a sports- 
man of the people, today occupies the 
place in the hearts of French sportsmen 
once held by Georges Carpentier, a po- 

sition that the elegant Parisian La- 

coste, or Borotra, the aristocra- 
tic Basque, can never hold, pop- 
ular as they undoubtedly are. 
And yet several years ago, they 
say, Cochet missed a chance to be 
known as one of the really great 
sportsmen of his time, and, in missing 
it, he perhaps sacrificed his opportun- 
ity to become as popular with his 
teammates as with his public. It 
was during a tense final-round 
match at Wimbledon with Jean 
Borotra. At two sets all the Basque 
reached match point, and a long 
volleying duel from forecourt en- 
sued, In the course of the rally 
Cochet made a shot which, from 
the stands, seemed to have been 
struck twice by his racquet. He won 
the point, but the umpire was in 
doubt and, with Borotra, appealed 
to Cochet for a decision. He gave 
it, for himself, and with it took a 
championship title. Who is there 
to say that he was not right? 


N the court Cochet lacks the 

disciplined concentration of 
Lacoste as well as the cheery gaicty 
of Borotra, but to make up for it 
he is the stylist supreme, the ar- 
tist of lawn tennis. Of all those 
entered this week at Forest Hills 
he has the best chance of victory, 
for in the National Singles one 
must play five or six long matches 
on five or six afternoons in se- 
quence, each day producing a better 
effort than the day before. ‘This is 
just where he will score, this brave 
petit gars de Lyon, this is where 
his physique, his game mingling 
the maximum of ease and the min- 
imum of strain, and his vast recu- 
perative ability, will stand him in 
ood stead. ‘Two years ago this 

















month, in the Davis Cup matches at 
Germantown, when for the first time 
France faced the United States as the 
challenging nation, it was Henri 
Cochet who let his teammates down. 
To his door could be traced the defeat 
of France, for he had been below form 
ever since his arrival in this country. 
Doubtless he also felt his failure the 
more keenly in that the finances for the 
trip had been advanced, as they always 
are, by the French Tennis Federation, 
at that time in far from the prosperous 
condition it is today. Shortly after the 
last match I met him standing beside 
Lacoste’s big Hispano, which was 
headed for Forest Hills, where 
the American championships 
were to be played the next 
week, 

Was the boy discouraged over 


his poor showing? Not a bit. Disap- 
pointed, yes; discouraged, no, “Wait 
until next week,” he said. “Wait a few 
days. I’m getting better all the time.” 
Just a week from that exact moment 
he was on the centre court at Forest 
Hills giving Tilden his first defeat in 
our National championships since he 
became titleholder. That was two 
years ago. Since then, in twenty-four 
months Cochet has conquered Johnston 
and Lacoste once; Tilden, Borotra, 
and Hennessey twice; and Hunter three 
times—a record not excelled by any 
other player in modern tennis. That 
is one reason why his friend, compan- 
ion, and teammate, René Lacoste, 

says in his recent book on ten- 

nis: “At his best, Cochet is unques- 
tionably the best singles player in 

the world today.” —J. R. Tunis 


HORSE SHOW 
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JURY DUTY 


E took his seat sadly and wist- 

fully in the jury box. He wasa 

meek, rather undersized man 
whose watery blue eyes peered timidly 
out at the courtroom through a pair of 
thick-lensed spectacles. The leonine 
counsel for the plaintiff arose to examine 
him. 

“What is your name?” asked the 
lawyer. 

“Peebles,” he replied meekly. 

“Ha,” exclaimed the lawyer. 
Peebles?” 

“Alonzo T. Peebles,” he explained. 
“TI was named after my great-uncle 
Zachary.” 

“IT beg your pardon?’ 
lawyer. 

“He was in the hay and feed busi- 
ness,” said Mr. Peebles. ‘“‘Old Iron- 
sides, they used to call him in those days, 
because of his indomitable will. He 
was practically the first man in the hay 
and feed business who could tear a 
deck of cards with his fingers and sing 
tenor with the other.” 

“With the other what!” interrupted 
the judge, who was busily taking 
notes. Mr. Peebles looked up at him 
sadly. 

“That’s what everyone 
ask,” he replied. “It’s funny you 
should have thought of it. It ruined his 
life. After the Spanish-American 
War—” 

“One 
lawyer. 
the grounds . 


“Just 


> 


said the 


used to 


exclaimed the 
I object on 


minute,” 
“T object! 
” 

“Overruled,” 
murmured _ the 
judge. 

“Are you 
quainted with my 
friend Mr. Bea- 
zle, counsel for 
the defence?” 
asked the 
lawyer. 

“Now, that all 
depends,” replied 
Mr. Peebles. 
“My great-uncle 
used to say...” 

“Never mind 
your great- 
uncle,” said the 
lawyer. “Will 
You: Honor tell 
this man to an- 
swer my ques- 
tions? What 
we're trying to 
find out 1S 
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whether you can serve as 

fair and impartial juror 
‘y this case. You don’t know 
me, do you?” 

Mr. Peebles looked at him 
intently for a moment. “Take 
off your glasses,” he said. The 
lawyer removed his glasses. 
“Now turn your head just a 
little this way—just a_ little 
more. That’s right. No, I 
never saw you before in my 
life.” 

“And are you acquaint- 
 ccuk 
“Qne minute,” said Mr. 
Peebles. “Did you ever live 
in Syracuse? ” 

“No!” said the lawyer. 
“Answer my question! Are 
you ee. as 

“Lots of people live in Syra- 
cuse,” said Mr. Peebles in a 
pained voice. “I used to have 
a cousin who lived there. He 
was a fellow with a wen.” 

“A yen?” inquired the Judge. 

“A wen, Your Honor,” said 
Mr. Peebles. “His name was 
Howe. ‘They used to call him Wen 
and Howe, or Tubby for short.” 

“Will Your Honor instruct the tales- 
man to answer my questions and not 
to argue with me?” exclaimed the ex- 
asperated lawyer. 

“Don’t argue with counsel,” said 
the judge. 

“My cousin in Syracuse was a great 
one for arguing,” said Mr. Peebles. 
“T used to say that he was quite a card, 
although many people said he was a 
case. We used to have great argu- 
ments about it.” 


“Did you really?” said the judge. 

“Please answer my _ question,” 
pleaded the lawyer. “Do you know 
of any reason why you can’t serve as 
a fair and impartial juror in this case?” 

“T’m opposed to capital punishment,” 
said Mr. Peebles. 

“This case has nothing to do with 
capital punishment,” said the lawyer. 

“T’m sorry,” said Mr. Peebles polite- 
ly, “but I’m opposed to it anyway—and 
tapioca pudding.” 

“T beg your pardon,” said the judge. 
“T didn’t get that.” 

“There are two things I don’t like, 





Your Honor,” said Mr. Peebles. ““Cap- 
ital punishment and tapioca pudding.” 

“But this case is an action for breach 
of contract,” said the lawyer. “What 


has capital punishment... ?” 

“You never can tell,” said Mr. 
Peebles. “Now my great-uncle Al- 
Mica. 

“Your Honor,” exclaimed the law- 
yer, “I’m afraid this man hasn’t suffi- 
cient intelligence to serve as a juror in 
this case. I challenge him.” 

As Mr. Peebles walked out of court 
the shadow of a smile played about his 


meek, wistful countenance. WH Hay 








SUITOR REJECTED 


If this poor lady be unfortunate 
Enough to be a little less than blind 


To your so palpable charm, and seem 


resigned 
Never to understand the intricate 


If a client wishing to ask some 
question about the liquor or the 
closing time says to Harald 
or Irving, “Are you the man- 
ager?’ whichever has been ad- 
dressed will answer, “I’m his 
brother.” 


And heterogeneous phrases of your wooing, 


Does she thereby and irrecoverably 


Forfeit her wisdom, grace, austerity? 
More hastily than trees in autumn strewing 
Their dying leaves along the windy streets, 
Does she cast off her beauty at the first 
Current of slander? Is her name accursed 
Of lovers at your word? And yet, retreats 
Of disappointed suitors should be veiled 
In secrecy and darkness; who in shame 
Or grief would put a mark beside his name, 
To be by every jocular beggar hailed? 
—HeEtLENE MuLLINs 


SPEAKEASY NIGHTS 


HE Transatlantic Speakeasy is 

so called because the appoint- 

ments of its downstairs salon are 
supposed to be copied from one of the 
rooms of a famous liner. Everything 
is very new, modernistic; the bar, which 
is on the second floor, was designed as 
a replica of the Ritz Bar in Paris. ‘The 
whole thing is an expensive experiment, 
the East Side branch of a small but 
popular and well-paying place in the 
West Forties. Just as a brokerage 
firm, establishing an uptown office, will 
take rooms in the annex of some hotel, 
so the speakeasy proprietors chose a 
location as close as possible to one of the 
smartest hotels in town. They couldn’t 
get into the annex, it’s true, but they 
went just across the street to a trim 
brick house which they equipped with 
a striped awning and window-boxes of 
geraniums. Because the place is so 
conspicuous they have to pay a high 
price for protection and they have to 
be particularly careful. They close 
sharp at one o'clock every night and 
if the patrons show any signs of getting 
hilarious they close sooner. 

Two brothers, Irving and Harald 
Kohn, small, fat, sallow, dark-eyed, 
run the place in partnership. Irving is 
bald, Harald isn’t; their father, a Jew 
from Bessarabia, has a truck farm near 
Mineola, Long Island. Both Irving 
and Harald were in France with the 
A. E. F. and spent some time in Paris. 
They are fond of music and put great 
emphasis on refinement, a word which 
has a double meaning for them; they 
often say of some customer, “He is 
very refined,” meaning that he is rich. 
The secret of their business is caution. 


HE foreign car of a 

musical comedy star is 
often parked for hours in front 
of the Transatlantic. This 
does not mean that the actress 
is in the speak- 
easy; she is in 
the hotel op- 
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pool of another hotel a few blocks away 
come in for a drink before going home, 
They feel refreshed and full of vigor 
and sometimes they get rowdy. An 
argument starts about the proper way 
to do the crawl. A young man 
demonstrates, upsets a glass. All yell 
with laughter. “You're crazy, Al,” 
says a girl in a pink sweater. ““Watch 
me—I’m the world’s fastest barroom 
crawler.” 

Leaning forward on the table she 
begins to kick, swing her arms, scream- 

— ing with laughter. Someone is 
clapping his hands as if for a 
Charleston and one of the 





posite, where 

she has a suite 

of rooms, and 

doesn’t know 

what a favor she is 

doing for Harald and 

Irving, who later in 

the day will say to cus- 

tomers, “Did you see 

B—B—’s car outside 

this afternoon? Sure, 

that was her car.” Once Miss B— 
B— actually visited the Transatlantic. 
Standing in the door of the barroom 
on the arm of her escort, who had 
been given a card to the place by 
someone who told him it was just 
like the Ritz Bar in Paris, she 
looked at the commonplace room, 
at the bartender reading Racing 
Form, and Harald counting a pile of 
cash at a table in the corner. She 
said, in the high, nasal drawl which 
she copied from an English society 
girl, “Is this fun? It doesn’t look 
like fun...” and went away without 
having a drink. Harald Jet her go 
with indifference. Since she had 
simply walked across the street, instead 
of coming in her car, he had not recog- 
nized her. 


te warm evenings people who have 


been cooling off in the swimming 


women is begging her to sit 
down. Harald turns pale. Into 
his — cautious 
mind come ter- 
rible thoughts 
—a crowd in 
the street, cops, 
Federal _ offi- 
cers. .. . Go- 
ing over to the 
table he timid- 
ly touches the 
demonstrator of the crawl on her bare 
arm. “Come on, now ..%” 

The girl feels suddenly more sober. 
“Why, what’s the matter? Can’t a 
person learn to swim?” 

“We're closing up,” Harald says 
firmly. And though he knows he is 
losing customers he sticks to his point, 
makes them all go. Later, in the West 
Side or base establishment where Irving 
has been in charge all evening, he tells 
what happened. His brother shakes his 
head. ‘Was she a young party?” 

“Certainly. Imagine, kicking her 
skirts up to her neck. How did it 
look?” He thinks a moment and 
then adds the often-repeated dictum 
which has so powerful and ambigu- 
ous a meaning for the two brothers. 
“We don’t want that kind of class. 
They have no refinement.” 

—NIven Buscu, JR. 





WHY MARRIAGE TIES BREAK 


A study of the causes of divorce, compiled from recent newspaper re ports 
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ComPLAINT 
She ate all day long. 


He bathed the dog in the dishpan. 
She wouldn’t let him drive the car. 


He lived on ants and snakes once 


She fed him wieners every meal. 


He wouldn’t let her read the 
newspapers. 


—-W. E. FArsstTE!N 
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LARES AND PENATES 


OSSIBLY the sherry I had had 

a short time before at the 

Willebrandt—you know _ the 
Willebrandt, in the West Forties— 
fected my vision, but the brown- 
stone front of the house was familiar. 
[ was on my way to my _ hotel, 
and another sip of sherry would be 
Briskly I ran up the steps, 
and rang the bell. I rang again. 
The door opened and through a 
crack I saw a woman’s head in the 


refreshing. 


dim light. 

“You remember me?” I= said, 
promptly wedging my foot in the door- 
way. “I was here Wednesday with 
Dr. Carp.” 

“T don’t doubt it,” said the woman. 
“Is there anyone in town who hasn’t 
been here?” 

“Yes, your place is popular,” I 
replied cheerfully. “Everybody has a 
cood word for it. No party is a suc- 
cess that doesn’t end up here. Wednes- 
day was one of the liveliest evenings 
I’ve known in a long time.” 

“How nice that you enjoyed your- 
self,” she said. ‘“‘Are you the one who 
left the sandwich on the piano?” 

The events of Wednesday were 
in fact only hazy in my mind. I 
might have left that sandwich on the 
plano. 

“Dispose of that as you like,” I said. 

“Thank you,” she answered, “I 
have.” 

I had now edged my way into the 
hall, where I was struck by the ex- 
pression of concern upon her face. 

“Been any trouble lately?” I asked. 
“Any litth—ah—upset? Nothing that 
you would call a raid?” 

“Raid is the word,” she replied 
tersely. “A raid a day I should say.” 

“You can’t afford to be delinquent 
in your Protection,” I warned her. 


WAS suddenly aware that I was 

shuffling through a great mass of 
letters and newspapers and small pack- 
ages that were strewn all over the hall 
floor, 

“My summer’s mail,” the woman 
remarked. “I had, of course, left ex- 
plicit directions where to forward it.” 

She led me on toward the drawing- 
room door. Now I am not sensitive 
to color, but as the curious sallow tint 
upon the walls caught my eye, I re- 
lized at once that never had I seen 
uch a color before, that never had I 
been in this house before. 

“Are you by chance one of the 


painters who corrected my own judg- 
ment in decorating this room?” my 
hostess murmured. “Before I went 
away I had selected a color with great 
care, but I see now that it was pre- 
sumptuous of me to declare any 
preference. I was only the owner of 
the house, and the person who would 
live in it.” 

Not heeding my protests, she guided 
me to the small music-room. 

“T suspect that the lights in the 
room have been turned on all sum- 
mer,” she said. “There is that piano 
where you, or the painters, or the 
plumbers, or the upholsterers—or their 
relatives, friends, and Brother Elks— 
left the sandwich which must be di- 
rectly responsible for that mouse whose 
corpse now reposes in the strings of the 
piano.” 

Determined that I should over- 
look no detail of the household, she led 
me to the stairs. 

“Note that shapeless mass hanging 
on that hook,” she said. ‘““That was 
once my sable coat. My housekeeper 
found it more convenient to store the 
cannel coal and the kindling in the 


camphor closet. This room that now 





“W hat’s he 
got—an 
awfice?” 
“No, he’s 
got like 

a loft.” 


33 


| 


resembles a loft stacked with all the 
odds and ends of the furniture was 
once my bedroom. Were you one of 
the merrymakers who staged that in- 
formal picnic in that corner? Be 
careful of that broken glass; it was 
formerly my Venetian mirror. ‘Those 
chairs must be sent at once to the 
Society for the Blind to be re-caned. 
It never occurred to the cleaning peo- 
ple to roll up the rugs, of course. On 
the top floor the roof has sprung a 
leak, and the rain has come through on 
my Aubusson, but it may not be en- 
That door opens into 
On investigation I 


tirely ruined. 
my wine closet. 
have discovered, however, that there is 
no need to have it repaired at once. I 
imagine that the contents of the closet 
were appreciated.” 


 pahelage gen I followed her back 
down the stairs, avoiding with 
care the banisters, which had _ been 
treated with some varnish that never 
dries. 

*“The basement has a number of ex- 
hibits,” she continued. 
to see the hundred and eighty bottles 
of milk and cream that a scrupulous 
dairy has stored up for me during the 
summer? Shall you and I lay a 
wreath upon the brave lit- 
tle Frigidaire which has 


“Do you care 


been evidently jogging 
along all these months! 
Did you and Dr. Carp 
perchance boil your tea in 
my best solid silver Geor- 
gian teapot which some 
way or other was not sent 
to the safe deposit with 
the other silver?” 

I could endure no more 
of this heart - rending 
scene. I interrupted her. 
I shouted at her that I 
was no plumber, uphol- 
sterer, or painter, or even 
a friend of theirs. But 
her last words as I made 
for the door gave me 
food for thought while I 
recuperated again at the 
Willebrandt. 

“T don’t know why you 
and Dr. Carp came here,” 
she said. “‘But, after look- 
ing at you, I think I un- 
derstand how it happens 
that my home has been 
put on the police blotter.” 
Now what did she mean 
by that? 

—JoHn CHapin MosHer 
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ELL, here I am holding the 

pointer again and tapping the 

desk for silence. There has 
been one interesting play this week. It is 
“Machinal,” by Sophie Treadwell, an 
expressionistic study of a murder, at 
the Plymouth. 

Expressionistic is an adjective at 
which I’m apt to crawl under my seat, 
but “Machinal” is no half-baked experi- 
ment. In it one has always a sense that 
Miss Treadwell has mastered her tech- 
nique, and is able to say what she wishes 
without becoming distracted by the 
novelty of her mechanics. 

Unfortunately the rumor has gone 
forth, or been given forth, that ““Mach- 
inal” is a dramatization of the Snyder- 
Gray case. The central figure is a girl 
working in an office who makes a love- 


PLEASE 


less marriage with a vice-president of 
the firm, is bored and revolted by him 
for five years, takes a lover, kills her 
husband, using a bottle filled with stones 
as the implement, is tried and sent to 
the chair. I say that the suggestion is 
unfortunate because in comparison with 
Ruth Snyder, even as she seeped to me 
through a not very conscientious read- 
ing of the press reports of the trial, the 
young woman in “Machinal”’ becomes 
a nebulous and incredible figure. 
Whatever her faults Ruth Snyder 
had fire, and vigor, and a great lust 
of life. This heroine is a whining, neu- 
rotic girl full of self-pity and repressions. 
Miss ‘Treadwell seems constantly to 
plead for her. One sees the lack of sym- 
pathy between her and her mother. 
One sees her horror at the caresses of 


“THE PATRIOT” 
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her husband. One sees her unutterable 
boredom. I should say that she was the 
kind of girl whose miseries might lead 
her to develop asthma or hay fever, 
That she could ever rise to murder | 
will not admit. This throws out the 
second half of the play, for the first 
part ends with an evening of hysterics 
long before the murder, and the second 
begins with the trial. Naturally the 
second didn’t move me, as I couldn’t 
believe it. 

Mr. Arthur Hopkins has presented 
the play beautifully, and Zita Johann 
gives a touching performance as the 
girl, though possibly some of the re- 
sponsibility for the monotony of the 
character rests with her. George Still- 
well creates for her husband a Babbitt 
with just a touch of satyr about him. 
Clark Gable is excellent as the lover, 
and I was impressed with Millicent 
Green as a telephone girl. 

Now to consider the less happy in- 
cidents of the week. ‘They are as 
follows: 


TEM OnE: at Hammerstein’s, “Good 
Boy,” by Otto Harbach, Oscar 
Hammerstein, 2nd, Henry Myers, 


The latest, and one of the best, of the movies about Russia is now to be seen at 
the Rialto Theatre. The figure at the left is Mr. Jannings as the mad Czar 
Paul. The gentlemen in various attitudes of unrest represent his subjects. 
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THE EXOTIC CHARM OF 


OLD SPAIN 
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6 O modern eyes the architecture and 
decoration of Renaissance Spain 
open a vista of exotic charm, rife with 
the romance of a country permeated with 
the medieval influence of its earlier 
Moorish conquerors. GW GW W 


( In both the architecture and furniture 
of that time the austere spirit of Spain 
dominated the form, creating a native 


New York Galleries, Inc., Decorators 


feeling of sturdy simplicity which needed 
but the Moorish touch of Orientalism 
to impart the color and vivacity so 
essential to the decorative ideals of our 
sophisticated age VW VW YW Y 


q The living-room pictured here reflects 
the fidelity to historic traditions with 
which this organization completes an 
interior in each decorative detail. ~\ 
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Madison Avenue, 48th and 49th Streets 


CABINETMAKERS DECORATORS ANTIQUARIANS 
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Herbert Stothart, Bert Kalmar, Harry 
Ruby, and points west. 

“Good Boy” is, I suppose, a fair 
musical comedy. The trouble is that 
I’m not yet reinured to all you have to 
endure at the average musical comedy 
in return for its few good moments. 
Right in the middle of “Good Boy” 
there came over me the realization that 
I was watching a Morality Play tricked 
out with a few tunes and two tread- 
mills. That brought on a bad attack 


of what physicians know as Morality 
Play lumbago. ‘There’s nothing to do 
for it except get right up and take a 
long walk. 

“Good Boy” finds Eddie Buzzell 
setting out for the big city on the old 
route from Rags to Riches. This time 
his mother, played by Effie Shannon, 
packs a doll in his bag, just for luck, 
and that little doll makes a tremendous 
theatrical hit and his everlasting for- 
tune. 

First, however, our hero has to en- 
counter Wickedness, and a thing in 
“Good Boy” which gave me real 
pleasure was an androgynous figure, 
done up in what I judge was meant to 
be a hellish version of evening clothes, 
whose snarling cries were explained as 
“The Laughter of New York.” This 
place was bound to be shown up sooner 
or later. 

Our hero progresses into town by 
one treadmill while the other treadmill 
bears things like ‘Twenty-third Street, 
Twenty-eighth Street, Thirty-first 
Street, and Thirty-fourth Street by him 
in brisk succession. There result an 
enormous number of jerky scenes which 
would be swell if any of them happened 
to be just a little bright. They are 
weary old scenes, filled with familiar, 
rather sad little jokes. 

So one is reduced, as one sullenly ex- 
pects to be at a musical show, to getting 
as much enjoyment as possible out of 
the personalities and specialties involved. 
Charles Butterworth, as a bleak young 
moralist addicted to exclaiming, “Oh 
the pity of it!,” gave me the most. 
Barbara Newberry is nice to look at, 
and Eddie Buzzell and Helen Kane 
are cute, I guess (I’m not very good at 
estimating cuteness). There is also a 


mouth-organ gang which is pleasing 
until the third encore, whereupon it 
becomes pestilential. 

The twin treadmills allow some ex- 


traordinarily effective dance routines 
and one scenic moment is worth a good 
deal. It is the one where our hero 
and his girl, after the big love scene, 
ascend some steps to a window, pass 
through it, and suddenly the picture 
slaps about and you see them enter a 
balcony with the whole gorgeous city 
spread before them. 


TEM two: at the Empire, “Heavy 

Traffic,” by Arthur Richman. 

“Heavy Traffic” offers a rather 
sprightly first act. In fact, whenever 
the author is engaged in exposition and 
is feeling a Restoration gusto at the 
naughtiness of the circle he is called 
upon to expose, the play is amusing. 
The instant the characters are supposed 
to pass into action, however, they be- 
come dull, and their dialogue heavy. 

I must admit that the naughtiness of 
the circle is never very convincing, but 
that is no great barrier in artificial 
comedy of this sort. 

Mary Boland, as Rosalie West, a 
selfish and arrantly unfaithful matron, 
does one of her caricatures. Itis perhaps 
the only way to make her both detest- 
able and amusing to watch, but it is so 
exaggerated that one has to credit all 
the rest of the characters with unusual 
dullness to account for their toleration 
of her. 

Reginald Mason is excellent as the 
husband, and Mr. A. E. Matthews puts 
a great deal of A. E. Matthews into the 
very few moments he is on the stage. 


TEM three: at the Forty-ninth 

Street Theatre, “The Phantom 
Lover,” by Georg Kaiser. 

“The Phantom Lover” is a heavy, 
Teutonic arrangement in half-witted- 
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ness. Its scene is laid in a villa near 
Paris. 

Mademoiselle Catherine, the nicce 
of Monsieur Coste, has had a baby, 
as inexplicable to her family as that 
one which made us all go thumbing 
back through the pages of Meredith’s 
“The Amazing Marriage,” but she 
has murmured the name of Lieutenant 
Jean-Marc Marrien at the time of its 
birth. 

The lieutenant, when interviewed, 
denies that he has ever seen Coste’s 
niece, or been in the town before, but, 
on being pinned down to a certain 
fourteenth of October, remembers that 
he did stop over at the place on his 
way to Paris. ‘Then Catherine brings 
out the fact that they looked at each 
other in front of a jeweller’s window, 
were in church at the same time, and 
sat in the same box at the opera. 

In Catherine’s so-called mind this 
succession of rings, priestly blessings, 
and music has amounted to a marriage, 
but little Jean-Marc remains to be ac- 
counted for. 

Then the butcher’s boy, an unlikely 
lad named Leguerche, comes in and 
says that he was on his way to a 
rendezvous with Miss Catherine’s maid 
on the night of that fourteenth of Oc- 
tober when Miss Catherine appeared at 
her door, and he didn’t get any farther. 
It seems that Miss Catherine, at the 
time, was in a mystic rapture and 
couldn’t tell who from who. 

Leguerche thinks that something 
ought to be done for him as an un- 
married father. Monsieur Coste is go- 
ing to comply and it seems as though 
Lieutenant Marrien’s troubles were 
well over when the lieutenant not only 
announces that he is in love with 
Catherine but tears up the cheque 
Monsieur Coste is giving the butcher’s 
boy with the portentous statement: 
“Who pays Leguerche acknowledges 
Leguerche.” 

From then on the play is a wrangle 
between the lieutenant and the butcher 
boy, the butcher boy, as played by 
Romney Brent, supplying a very wel- 
come note of comedy relief. At the 
last moment the lieutenant whips out 
his sword, chases the butcher boy off- 
stage, and there slays him in sight of 
the still gasping Catherine. 

The direction and translation and 
acting of “The Phantom Lover” do 
nothing to conceal its faults. Inciden- 
tally George MacQuarrie interprets 
Monsieur Coste as though he were a 
butler just accused of a shortage of the 
best port. —CHARLES BRACKET! 
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Miss Anna G, Cronin (Letter at right) 


— DIGESTION, bad skin, head- 


aches, “‘nerves’”—these are the 


commonest signs your intestinal tract. 


is not clean. Signs that stagnating food 
wastes are flooding your body with 
poisons... 


A pure health food, fresh as any gar- 
den vegetable, Fleischmann’s Yeast 
does not ‘“‘scour out” your intestines, 
the way cathartics do. Gently, natu- 
rally, it stimulates the muscles, softens 
the wastes, makes elimination regular, 
complete. 


Your whole being promptly reflects 
your new intestinal health—your diges- 
tion, your complexion—your very dis- 
position! 

All grocers have Fleischmann’s Yeast. 
Buy two or three days’ supply at a time and 
keep in any cool, dry place. Write for latest 
booklet on Yeast in the diet—free. Health 
Research Dept. Y-80, The Fleischmann 
Company, 701 Washington St., New York. 





William McCartney's father writes: 


Denver, Colorado 
“WE HAD almost given up hope of Billy’s ever 
being well again. Day after day we would dose 
m with cathartics, but his health kept right on 

uling. We actually had to force him to eat. 

_ “Finally we started giving him Fleischmann’s 
‘cast every day, and he is now as ‘regular’ as a 
ock. Constipation all gone. Instead of suffer- 
ng all the time and fearing to eat, he is now as 
‘ctive and well as any child in the neighborhood.” 

Patrick McCartney 
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“I just couldn’t afford 
to be laid up” 


Brockton, Mass. 
“Not only did my position demand my 
being on the job every day, but for finan- 
cial reasons too (I am the sole support of 
my widowed mother) I just couldn’t 
afford to be laid up. 

“Imagine my concern, then, when I 
began to get nervous, lost my appetite 
and finally suffered from complete nerv- 
ous exhaustion. It was all I could do to 


(Above and at right) 


Memphis, Tenn. 


“ONE THING my polo ponies and saddle horses 
never need is exercise—as I do a great deal of riding. 
My health has always been good. At an early age, 
however, it seems I was troubled with boils. I don’t 
remember it well myself but my doctor tells this story: 

“For many years he had watched with interest re- 
ports in medical journals of the beneficial results from 
eating Yeast (this was before Fleischmann’s Yeast 
was generally used as a health food). So when I 
broke out with boils he gave it to me instead of 


medicines. The boils disappeared. 


“My doctor is still recommending Fleischmann’s 
Yeast and I have also eaten it since then myself.” 
Sr. ELmo Newton, Jr. 


carry on, let alone have any pep left over 
after the day’s work. 

“Taking a friend’s suggestion, I began 
eating Fleischmann’s Yeast—three or 
four cakes a day. After three months I 
want to say I am sure the Yeast pre 
vented a total breakdown in my health. 
I shall continue to eat it, as prevention 
against getting run down again.” 

Anna G, Cronin 





The simple way to health: 
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Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast regularly 
every day, one cake before each meal or between 
meals, Eat it just plain, or dissolved in water or 
any other way you like. For stubborn constipa- 
tion physicians recommend drinking one cake in a 
glass of hot water—not scalding—before each meal 
and before going to bed. And train yourself ta 
form a regular daily habit. Harsh cathartics can 
gradually be discontinued. 

















SNOOTY SONG FOR THE JILTED 


IT am not shedding many tears 

Nor heaving many sighs on you 
And when I die in future years 
There'll be no blame that lies on you 


My attitude, my love, appears 
To be a swell surprise on you! 


I practised it on other dears 
Before I set my eyes on you, 


U’ JUMPS a controversy in the editorial 
offices of the Water Tower as to whether 
the above is a love verse or a drinking song. 
Almost anybody can answer question 675 on 
the Civil Service Exam. “What is a love 
song?” But what a drinking song is cannot 
be lightly determined. 


This enterprising department, always sev- 
eral jumps ahead of the season, brings up 
the opera “Tristan and Isolde” as an example. 
The love duet is obviously a love song, you 
may say; but what about the love potion, we 
snap right back. 


Always thorough, we present a chemical 
analysis of the famous amorous potion. This 
analysis was made by Claude Poppengill 
Arrowsmith, registered pharmacist of Med- 
ford, Mass. When we gave him the stuff he, 
quite unconsciously, fell into an old gag. We 
hadn’t told him what it was we sent him, and 
he wired us the report, “you’VE GOT A VERY 
SICK HORSE THERE.” 


A more detailed report arrived after we'd 
all had a good snicker. 


Essence of New Mown Geraniums 1% 
Parfum de tres belle quelque chose.. 1% 
Alcohol 98% 


Which certainly throws the love duet into 
the category of drinking songs. And it leads us 
to our proof statement. Any song is a drinking- 
song. It may be “Love Me and the World Is 
Mine” or that tender little waltz baliad, “She 
Was Visiting Friends in Elmira, But Her 
Heart Was in Haverstraw.” You don’t sing 
about drinking in a drinking song, you just 
drink about it. , 


And now to go back to that love potion for 
just a moment. It was altogether too strong. 
No use bringing in a lot of “if’s,” but if 
Aquazone had been properly introduced in that 
mixture, there need never have been a single 
death in the last act. 


Aquazone, you may remember, is that deli- 
cious mitigating force in the form of a mineral 
water which takes the regrets out of the morn- 
ing after without removing the delights of the 
previous evening. Served at all good clubs, 
restaurants, hotels, inns and road houses. For 
sale by the Busy Bee Stores, the Daniel 
Reeves Stores, Gristede Brothers and Charles 
& Company. Sent to you from the nearest 
place on a call to LEXington 5953. 


THE AQUAZONE CORPORATION 


420 Lexington Ave. 





CHINATOWN 


The most amazing things, they say, 
Occur in Chinatown by day, 
While eerie circumstances quite 
Beyond belief disturb the night 
Near Mott and Pell and Doyer. 
Down there it’s no surprise to find 
Dead men, murdered from behind. 
The corpses are of every kind, 
From priest to shyster lawyer. 


The people live on varnished rice, 
Ancestral eggs and pickled mice ; 

They cramp their feet in tiny shoes 
And strangle people with their queues 
Near Doyer, Mott, and Pell. 

Dark, secret passages abound 
That run to China underground, 
And back of every shop is found 


A reeking opium hell. 


I’ve heard that all their evil haunts 
Are filled with captive débutantes 
Whom scheming laundrymen betray 
And chloroform and spirit away 

To Doyer, Pell, and Mott. 
For Chinatown is full of dangers, 
Hatcheteers and money-changers, 
And when it comes to knifing 

strangers— 
They’d just as soon as not! 


All of these tales are true. I know; 
The bus announcer told me so. 
—JoHN OcpEN WHEDON 


Mrs. Squire Hartsock, a devoted 
church woman, sent the preacher a mess 
of fresh hominy and some spiced pig’s 
liver, thus sharing the good things of 
this life with her beloved pastor.— 
Bloomington (Ind.) Star. 


Which will get any woman into the 
papers, as this already has, 
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“AFTER you leave here, you'll 


be a stranger in a strange 

land.” 
“Nothing like it. I'll have 

plenty of companions.” 
“Stopping at a club?” 


“Just the same—but with- 
out fees or dues. I’m going to 
The Allerton.” 


ALLERION 


CLUB RESIDENCES 


Executive Officep—285 Madison Ave., New York 
New York— 45 E. 55th St. New York—143 E. 39th St 
New York—130 E. 57th St.* NewYork— 22 E.38th St. 
_ New York—302 West 22nd Street 
Chicago—Huron Street and Michigan Avenue 
Cleveland—Chester Avenue and East 13th Street 
eee "Exclusively for women 
No Initiation Fees. No Dues. Rates $12 to $22 a Week. 
Transients: $2.50, $3.00, $3.50. 
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ESSENCE 

FACE POWDER 
COMPACTE - TALC 
| SACHET - SOAP 
| EAU DE TOILETTE 
HAIR LOTION 
BRILLANTINE 
k POUDRE APRES LE BAIN 
: (Dusting Powder) 


Essence Illustrated $6.75 
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THE EXOTIC FRAGRANCE 


(Parfum CHYPRE — pulsing 272 rythm 
with the intense velocities of today 
— exotic as the art moderne — swift 
to stir the sense vibrations — tt 
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perfume of New York 
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OME ten years from now, 
if you should observe the 
Lasky boys and the Zukors and 

the Warners and the Foxes wandering 
disconsolately around the ruins of their 
studios, lamenting the death of the 
movies, it would be justifiable to refer 
them to the end of the third act of 
“King Henry VIII.” If they should 
happen to have left their pocket Shakes- 
peares at home, you might recite the 
lines: 

O, Cromwell, Cromwell, 
Had I but served my God with half the 

zeal 

I served my king, he would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 
Even if they think Cromwell was a 
director, they will get the idea. 

On the other hand the talking 
movies may make a fortune for every- 
body, and if they do, no one except a 
lot of old fogies will think back to the 
days of the silent pictures. Just at 
In the past 
three weeks I[ have scen almost all the 
movies, with and without speech, and 
just on the point of crying out “a plague 
on both your houses” (being in an 
extraordin: wily Shakespearean mood ) I 
went to sce “The Patriot.” As a 
result I want the old movie to remain 
alive; I want it let alone. 

“The Patriot” is a supremely impor- 
tant picture for many reasons. — First 


present the bets are even. 


(not to be paradoxical), because it is a 
good picture; second, because it revives 
the old faith in the movies; and, finally, 
because, given half a dozen such pic- 
tures, the movies could drive the talking 






THE OLD BELIEVERS 


from 


ash-cans 
which most of those now showing have 
apparently come. The 
“The Patriot,” after six 
chatter from the screen, is downright 


pictures back to the 
success of 
months of 


encouraging, not alone about the state 
of the pictures, but about the state of 
humanity, the sound simple taste of the 
masses, and a considerable number of 
other doubtful abstractions. 


IRST, as a picture: “The Patriot” 


does not begin where “The Last 
Laugh” ended; there are very few 


camera tricks. All Lubitsch has done 
is to sum up the accepted technique of 
moving picture direction, and by using 
the conventional methods better than 
anyone else, to create a superior picture. 
Next to the innovator, the man who 
can make himself master of the 
established technique is the most im- 
portant figure in the movies; in the case 
of Lubitsch, we have both a forerunner 
and a summarizer, 
I'rom the very beginning, Lubitsch’s 


but never a radical. 


methods have been in the normal line 
of development. In the present pic- 
ture he has carried them to their logical 
conclusion. 

For example: 
The way Lubitsch does this is not to 
emphasize the cavalry riding down the 
crowd, with detail of struggle ; ; he gives 
you enough of that, but the effect is 
made visible by the clearing of the 
courtyard, by letting your eye rest first 
on swarming figures and ; 
ments later on the dazzling Pe snow. 


a crowd is dispersed. 


i few mo- 
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“72s fine, all right—but 
what would my friends 
think if they saw me 
in a two-pants suit?” 
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The whole movie is conceived 
that mode—in indirect effects. 
Count Pahlen, scheming to assassi) 
the Czar, announces to his own mist 
that the Czar has invited them both 
to dinner. They are, at the moment, 
in each other’s arms; you see alternate] 
his face and hers. It is an old trick. 
The effect of the announcement on 
her is made visible on his face, and hi; 
fear that she suspects is made visible on 
hers. You see people communicating 
emotion to each other—and you get the 
emotion a thousand times stronger. 
Lubitsch is the only director who 
seems to know that, in the pure moving 
picture, dialogue should be used as part 
of pantomime. 


This is going to be 


more and more important as the 2 


ood 
audiences grow accustomed to the 
talkies and wonder, at quiet pictures, 
what has gone wrong with the mechan- 
ism. Most directors use conversation 
only for what the characters are saying; 
Lubitsch uses it for its effect on the 
course of the picture, just as he uses 
the blow of a fist or the gait of a man 
walking to his execution. There is a 
bawdy conversation between the imbe- 
cile lecher Paul I and the crafty 
Pahlen; hardly a word is recorded; but 
every movement of the lips and faces 
furthers the 
plot—is, in brief, supremely cinematic. 

To that sect Emil Jannings gives 
He is the only player com- 
pletely and const: intly part of the picture, 


is action, creates character, 


everything. 


molding his face and handsand torso and 
thighs and legs and feet to the shape of 
the scene in which he is playing. You 
can almost see Lubitsch kneading the 

others into shape and hear his 
curses as they escape from 
the mold and become 
actors in__ spite 
of him;  Jan- 
nings is always 
right. His ges- 


ture, gait, pace, 
and pantomime 
harmonize with 


the general ac- 
tion; you are wit- 
nessing a _ one- 
man show, a feat 
of virtuosity in- 
comparable in the 





movies for range 
of emotions and 
for complexity of 
the reactions de- 
manded of the 
and yet 
you are not col- 
scious of Janning 


spectator, 
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International Society makes the Blindfold Test 





Mituicent, Duchess of Sutherland 


chooses OLD GOLD 


WHILE having tea with several 
American friends, someone sug- 
gested that it would be amusing to 
try the blindfold cigarette test, now 
so popular in America. I volunteered 
as the subject, and while blindfolded, 
smoked the four different makes of 
cigarettes .. . each brand making its 
appeal “incognito.” Without the least 
hesitation, I named Cigarette Num- 
ber 3 as the best... and it proved to 
be an Orv Goto. I am not at all 
clairvoyant, nor am I a particularly 
good guesser. I identified my favor- 
ite cigarette, Ocp Gop, because its 
delightful smoothness and coolness 
immediately distinguished it, to my 
taste and throat, from the other 


brands. 


The Duchess made the blindfold test at La Maison du Monastere... 
her beautiful country place in France. The Duchess was asked to 
smoke one each of the four leading American brands, clearing her 
taste with coffee between smokes, Only one question was asked: 


“Which one do you like best?” 





Lorillard Co., Ext. 1760 


SMOOTHER AND BETTER—“NOT A COUGH 

























MILLICENT, DUCHESS OF SUTHERLAND, daughter of the Earl of Rosslyn. She is deeply in- 
terested in social questions, and is widely known as a writer of notable books and plays. She is 
one of the most brilliant and active women in England. 


\ hat is this quality that 
tells ... even in the dark? 


Op Gotp’s honey-like smoothness . . . 
that’s the net of it. But this cool and 
fragrant charm can come only from 
the heart-leaves of the tobacco plant. 
No heavy, coarse top-leaves ... no 
withered ground-leaves. That’s why 
Op GoLps are different, better ... why 
you can pick them with your eyes closed. 


Made from the heart-leaves of the 
tobacco-plant 


IN A CARLOAD” 
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Ask The Man Who Owns 





HIS week, 


nounces the new series Packard 


Foremost among its many ad- 


exclusive Packard Shock Ab- 
sorbing System. A combina- 
tion of European inventions 
and Packard’s own research, 
it makes the Packard Custom 
Eight, unreservedly, the easiest 


Quite naturally, the luxury and 
distinction that you have al- 


You will enjoy a demonstra- 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
Packard Bldg., Broadway at 61st St. 


and Broadway at Sherman Avenue 


Atlantic at Classon Avenue 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
WEST END PACKARD CO., INC. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 


2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 


PACKARD A 


standing out of it. On the contrary, 
he sinks in, he lives in his settings, in his 
relations to the other people. In 
Shaw’s phrase, he does not devote the 
picture to himself, but himself to the 
picture. And by doing that, he re- 
sumes the place he held when he 
played Henry VIII. He, and Lubitsch 
with and through him, have won 
the battle of the movies against Holly- 
wood. 


T is now about time to say that 
“The Patriot” is adult entertain- 
ment. It is a great deal better than 
that. It is the kind of entertainment 
which gives pleasure at the moment and 
the rarer, secondary pleasure of memo- 
ry after it is over. The number of 
times cheap and tawdry things are 
avoided is remarkable; the number of 
fresh and inventive things by which a 
master director gets over dull and 
rough spots, the passage-work between 
important themes, is one of the two 
signs that the movie still has life and 
the power to grow. (The other, since 
you ask, is the work of King Vidor.) 
One terrible thing and several improper 
ones are suggested with infinite delica- 
cy; the emotions are consistently used 
for their effect on the drama, not for 
their momentary effect on the audi- 
ence; and the drama is given to you 
with terrific power. What the movie 
can do superbly is done at the end. The 
Czar, fleeing from his assassins, is cor- 
nered—before his own throne, mounts, 
declares himself still Czar, and defies 
his enemies to strike. It is the old 
movie melodrama—but it comes at the 
end of a picture which is all in the 
right tone, perhaps the only picture 
which has ever attempted the tone of 
nobility. 


an- 


the 


are 


Let 


ND what are Messrs. Zukor and 
Lasky, who present this film, do- 

ing with nobility? The exact word is 
unprintable; let us charitably say they 
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St. Regis hotel accommodations and 
St. Regis suites-on-lease! The 330- 
room Addition has opened... with 
a new individualized service... with 
full call-button service and floor 
secretaries... with rooms appointed 
as Avenue-home guest chambers... 
but with that same, long-cherished 
graciousness of the St. Regis. 


ST. REGIS 
ADDITION 


E. 55th St. cor. Fifth Ave., N.Y. 
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\ ™ RUTHLESSLY and more 
swiftly even than Time, Neglect does 
its cruel work. It respects neither 
age nor youth, but steals away the 
loveliness from every woman’s face. 

Whether you are twenty or forty 
or fift y you must guard your beauty 
from thieving Neglect. Or else a 
double chin, a crépy throat, or 
wrinkles at eyes and mouth will 
quickly give you the disheartening 
appearance of age. 

Neglect can be defeated only 
by intelligent, day-by-day care of 


your skin. In your own home you 


can readily follow the sane, simple 
Dorothy Gray treatments, using the 
same scientific method and prepara- 
tions which have proved so remark- 
ably successful in all the Dorothy 
Gray salon treatments. 

Dorothy Gray Cieansinc Cream 
supplies gentle, thorough cleansing. 

SpectaL Mixture (for dry skins) 
or Tissue Cream (for oily skins) 
patted in with the Dorothy Gray 
Patrer keeps your skin soft and 
smooth, while the patting stimu- 
lates the energetic circulation which 
makes muscles firm. 


OrANGE FLower SKIN Tonic 


closes the pores against exposure 
and helps keep the skin fine in 
texture. 

Dorothy Gray Asrrincent Lotion 
is an effective contour astringent 
which helps tighten relaxed 
muscles. AsTRINGENT CREAM is a 


protective finishing preparation for 


normal and dry skins. 
Dorothy Gray preparations may 


be had at leading shops everywhere, 
and at the Dorothy Gray salons. 


Ask for the new Dorothy Gray 
booklet: “Your Dowry of Beauty.” 


DOROTHY GRAY 


753 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


Salons in: CHICAGO + LOS ANGELES + SAN FRANCISCO + WASHINGTON + ATLANTIC CITY 
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Chocolats Listingues 
4 


INSTANTLY THE VOGUE 


the 





FOUR DOLLARS 
THE POUND 





Commenven by connoisseurs...of singular appeal 
most discriminating, I:xquisitely blended..subtle of taste. 
Chocolats V erlaine have become immediately the chosen confee- 
tion of New York's haut-monde. And for that very special sift 
which must express a delicate sentiment with a delicate gesture... 
these fascinating chocolates are presented, at Salon Verlaine. in 
cunningly wre vusht Bonbon- pap 
nigres...of etched glass and 
ornamented pe reelain; offine 
Ire nze, sills, satin and velvet 
.-masterpicces of the fore- 
most artilicers of |-urope... 


In varying prices up to $300. Elegantly packaged in 1, 1'2, 242 and 5 pound boxes 


Vusteine 


SEVEN SEVENTY ONE birrn AVENUE 


Savoy-Plaza Hotel 


CHOCOLATS VERLAINE WILL ALSO BE OFFERED BY A SELECT GROUP OF HOTELS, 


CLUBS, EXCLUSIVE SIIOPS AND DRUG STORES 
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are doing all they can to ruin it. For 
this picture, in which each element 
seems to have been shaped and weighed 
so that it fits, in form and mass, with 
every other element, has been synchro- 
nized, not only with a tasteless music: 
accompaniment, but with raps on doors, 
sleighbells, the yapping of a dog, and, 
several seconds late each time, with 
hoarse, metallic cries of “Pahlen! 
Pahlen!” from the lips of the Czar. 
Once, it seemed to me, the words “It’s 
a lie” were also honored with sound, 
and with the interval of seconds which 
betrayed the utter uselessness of their 
occurrence. The picture was made 
by Lubitsch as an exercise in imagina- 
tion, and at each available climax, the 
producers smash the integrity of the 
film, the illusion of its existence, 
their pernicious interference. 
Well, they never did know what 
they had—not when the movie 
pure gold in the thriller and the Key- 
stone comedy, not when they gave up 
their own materials and seilieaile to 
borrow a spurious refinement from the 
stage, and not now when they are ruin- 
ing good pictures in order to compete 
with bad ones. I suppose my emotion 
about all this is superfluous and in bad 
taste, but “The Patriot” is exactly the 
sort of picture which makes emotion 
real; one reason it is so fine is that it 
makes you think of the few other fine 
pictures—and makes you wonder 
whether any more will be made. 
Because it is not mere guesswork that 
the best talents in the movies will be 
forced into sound pictures. Vidor, 
who told me = simply—and rather 
grandly—that he never felt the need 
of speech, and Jannings and Lubitsch 
are all announced for the slaughter. 
The greater the talent, the more the 
producers feel gompelled to destroy it— 
look what they did to John Barrymore. 
A half dozen directors, perhaps a dozen 
players, have learned in the past few 
years what the movie essentially 1s. 
They were beginning to bring to it 
intelligence and imagination and an 
appreciation of the movie’s limitations 
and capacities. And now they have 
to give it up and make another thing 
entirely. Twenty years from now, 
with luck, the speaking film may pro- 
duce sometiing equal to “The Patriot” 
—or ten years, with intelligence added 
to luck. In the meantime the movic 


may be dead. 


by 


was 


N its third week at the Rialto, at 

six o’clock showing, “The Patriot” 
was selling out; at the end there was @ 
burst of applause. ‘The picture w 
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, READING from left to right—Pa, who 
- handles the controls, Ma, who tells him how, 

Judge Smith from the other side of town, 
Uncle Frank from Beaver Falls, Cousin 
Henrietta from around the corner, the little 
Hampton girl from next door and old Mrs. 
, Harvey, the minister’s wife. 





| . And you have guessed correctly friends— 
it’s a radio party — one of the festive old- 
fashioned, rip-snorting affairs that they 
$ pulled off in palatial Pittsburgh parlors 
five years ago. 


But it’s all changed now—you wouldn't 
recognize the place today. 





The Pittsburgh Press has gone and spoiled 
the old-time radio parties. 


Insteed of having one loud speaker every 
other block in the high-hat district, you 
now find radios so thickly spotted on the 
map of Pittsburgh that “na ge no longer 
ask the neighbors in to hear the music— 
it isn’t necessary. 


The Pittsburgh Press has deliberately en- 


250 Park Ave., New York City +++ + Chicago +++ + Philadelphia 





A Pittsburgh Parlor —5 Years Ago 


, The Pittsburgh Press 


A SCRIPPS-HOWARD NEWSPAPER 


MEMBER AUDIT BUREAU OF CIRCULATIONS AND MEMBER OF THE UNITED PRESS 


SCRIPPS-HOWARD NEWSPAPERS : - - National Advertising Departments 
ess+ Detroit «+++ Cleveland «+++ LosAngeles 
San Francisco +--+ Atlanta ++++ Seattle ++++ Portland 


couraged the buying of radios by every- 
one —and the bloomin’ idea is working! 


In the old days of the radio parties, retail 
sales were spotty. 


But when the manufacturers hooked up 
their advertising with readable radio news 
and features in The Pittsburgh Press —and 
sent it into nine out of ten of the English- 
reading homes in the Pittsburgh area—then 
they started to do a volume business. 


Last year forty-eight of them used The Press 
exclusively. Last year The Press carried 
more radio lineage than any other news- 
ms ed in the country—and from August 
ast year up to May this year more than 
both other Pittsburgh newspapers combined. 


Smart advertising men don’t need any 
more of the story than that. 


Any newspaper that sells radios and radio 
——- as The Pittsburgh Press sells them 
will sell any honest merchandise just as 
readily — and just as economically. 


That’s what we are trying to get across to you. 





































apex) pereee a: 


.. 


Satta ee eee Ye ee 















go? 
a + 


Pi. as cept Mr.CHitt 


THERE'S on] y 
one reason why some people 
submit to carrying personal 
pens no different from those 
of the motley throng ... and 
that has been the lack of any- 
thing better. 

It is and 


to have 


for these men 


women, who like 
stationery, jewelry and other 
strictly personal accessories 
express individuality, that we 
have created these utterly 
new Twice-the-Ink Chilton 
Pens, hand-mounted in smart 
“vanity” leathers . . . ostrich, 
alligator and lizard skin with 
pencils to match at $18, $20 
and $25 the set. 

But Chilton 


have 





Pens 
Size for Size 
Any Chilton 
Pen Holds 


Twice tthe Ink sy : 


Five well-known fountain pens of similar 
size and price were compared with the 
Chilton Pen selling at $7. The average 
ink capacity of these five pens was 38 
drops .. . while the Chilton held 81 drops. 


Certified tu Btaoelow, 
€& Willard, 


gineers, 


Kent 
Consulting En- 
Boston, 











Chilton 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


ie Pen, 


another exclusive feature even 
more important than their 
distinctive appearance! Here 
is the first vital pen-improve- 
ment in more than 20 years 
... Twice the Ink . .. size for 
size, ink enough in every 
Chilton to fill other self-filling 
pens two times and more. Re- 
member that when your old 


pen runs dry. 


Both 
possible only by Chilton’s per- 
self-filling method 


which eliminates all levers, 
buttons, springs or presser- 


features are made 


fected 


bars. Stop and try one at any 
Chilton Pen 
Company, 287 Columbus Ave- 


pen-counter. 


nue, Boston, Massachusetts. 








All sizes, styles and points in black, 
black and red mottled, and jade— 
unbreakable Roxite. Desk-sets of jade 
or white onyx. Price range$3.50to $30. 
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not elaborate, its sexual interest was of 
the slightest, it made no concessions t 
the taste which the movies have con- 
stantly debased. It was only a fine 
picture, beautifully directed, and beau- 


tifully played. So anyone who has 
mastered Aristotle’s “Logic” can sce at 


once why, instead of making a dozen 
pictures as good as “The Patriot,” th¢ 
producers are spending all their time 
rigging up soundproof studios, sending 
their little actresses out to study elocu- 
tion (special courses in sex appeal 
through the voice), and quarrelling 
with theatrical producers over rights. | 
suspect that “The Patriot” may come 
to be known as the last of the silent 
pictures. If that is so, it will always 
be said of the poor harried despised 
movie that it knew when to quit—at its 
hest. —GILBERT SELD:s 


MAKING IT EASIER 


FOR THE ART YEARNER 


- ES, I know exactly how you 


feel—everyone has something 
of the artist in him.” 

“You're quite right about crowds of 
people. Their lives have so few ‘peaks’ 
of exultation that a sensitive soul with- 
draws from them instinctively.” 


“A lot of people will call you a nut, 
or a freak, simply because you have an 
exaggerated awareness for form, col- 
or, sound, line, or rhythm. You can 
get along very well without people like 
that.” 

“We like to think—just this gang of 
us here—that we can look a new idea, 
or a new conception, right in the face 
and adjudge it on its merits.” 


“T hesitate to say so, my dear, but 
maybe you are one of those unhappy 
souls on whom Fate has bestowed the 
Impulse and the Passion, but not the 
Genius to express it to the world.” 


“T hate to admit it, but I believe you 
are right when you state that there are 
ever so many in this world who have 
never contemplated beauty and found 
it good. That, to me, is the Real 
Tragedy of Life.” —STANLEY JoNEs 


Joe Stenosklaip, of Streator, has just 
received a letter from his wife in Italy 
telling of the birth of a son. Joe imme- 
diately set the boys up to drinks, and 
stated that he had not seen his wife for 
five years.—IWashburn (Iil.) Leader. 


But the little 


carrying on. 


brave woman 
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wea you receive softly murmured 
compliments, do you feel uneasily 
that they are dictated mostly by a polite 
social sense? Orare you so serenely sure 
of your appearance that you know they 
are sincere? 

How easy it is to accept charming com- 
pliments with security, when they're 
about a face that knows the deft touch 
of Primrose House Preparations! 

Try them and see. We have just made it 
easier than ever—for we are now putting 
up anew box of eleven of the most im- 
portant Primrose House Preparations, 
in small editions, at the beancitally small 
price of $2.00! 

It's the new “Secrets of Youth” box— 
smartly turned out in lemony yellow and 
gay orange, It brings you a sophisticated 








WHY FEEL UNEASY ABOUT A 


array of fat little jars and impudent little 
bottles that hold everything to make 
your face more disturbing to other 
pulse-beats ...and more reassuring to 
your own. 


Cool, fragrant creams 

are in it, to cleanse, ° 

to nourish, to mold WIN 
away sorry little 


lines and wrinkles; 
clever lotions to put 
new verve into re- 
laxed pores, to refresh 
weary, disheartened 
skins; silken cleansing tissues, dainty 
and delicate but with business-like 
souls; wickedly luxurious Chiffon Face 
Powder to finish you off. And a com- 
plete forty-eight page booklet, prescrib- 


3 £52 








vose 
Ho ul GE Preparations can do 





COMPLIMENT? 


ing just the treatment best suited to 
bring out coy beauty in every type 
of skin. 

All in one box, with surprisingly lib- 
eral portions of 
each preparation. 
Enough to let you 
see just which group 
of Primrose House 


most for your indi- 


NEW YORK HERE OWELLS YooTH vidual skin. At lead- 


ing drug and de- 

partment stores — 
two dollars. You are cordially invited 
to come to Primrose House for free 
complexion diagnosis by one of our 
graduate nurses. Just — Plaza 5347 
for appointment. 














You know how an appetizer tickles 
your palate and puts zest in a meal. 
Here's a new kind of appetizer— 
one that gives added flavor to your 
favorite smoke—Squibb's Dental 
Cream. 


Squibb’s spruces up your mouth 
and sweetens your breath. It fights 
acids and is particularly soothing 
to irritated tissues. The minute, 
clinging grains of Milk of Magnesia 
it contains act as an antacid long 
after the actual brushing,and coun- 
teract the cause of furry, bitter 
smoking tastes. 


Make Squibb’s Dental Cream a 
daily habit and you will be taking 
a lease on a lot of unsuspected 
smoking enjoyment. 4oc at any 
druggist. 

Copyright 1928 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


DANGER 
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THE RACE 
TRACK 


Fewer and Better Courses 
—Reigh Count—Reali- 
zation Reflections 


HE running 
of the Futur- 
ity, the close of 
Belmont _ Park’s 
meeting, the open- 
ing of Aqueduct 
sm and the fall racing 
season come into my orbit this week. 
We always say farewell regretfully to 
the Westchester Racing Association’s 
roomy stand, its green paddock and 
flower-garden infield. Saratoga and 
Belmont Park spoil one for the other 
tracks. What we need are fewer and 
better-appointed race courses. 





Y recent predictions have been so 
wide of the mark that I am cov- 
ered with confusion, but the Futurity 
is a race for which everyone must have 
a fancy. Mine is Blue Larkspur. 
E. R. Bradley’s colt was the best horse 
in the Hopeful Stakes though he fin- 
ished behind George Widener’s Jack 
High, whom he had beaten three times, 
and it is worth recalling the Hopeful 
for its direct bearing on the Futurity. 
In Saratoga’s closing classic, Blue 
Larkspur carried a hundred and thirty 
pounds, and after breaking in close 
quarters and fighting his way up on the 
outside, Pascuma took him to the in- 
side at the stretch turn and brought him 
up on the rails in the run home. 

While I believe that the axiom of 
geometry that a straight line is the 
shortest distance between two points 
should not be forgotten by jockeys, still 
coming up on the rails successfully is 
largely a matter of luck. Blue Lark- 
spur was shut off repeatedly, for no 
rider pulls out and lets another through 
in a fifty-thousand-dollar race. One 
by one he pegged his opposition back 
but he could not get to Jack High. 

While Blue Larkspur may be a rail 
runner—some horses will not run un- 
less they have that guide—I think he 
will be favored by the straight Widener 
course and the distance, nearly seven 
furlongs. 

Algy Daingerfield bet Jack Joyner 
a hat on each race that Jack High 
would win the Saratoga Special, the 
Hopeful, and the Futurity. Algy owes 
Jack one and Jack owes Algy one. 
Joyner says he expects to buy Dainger- 





SEPTEMBER 15, 1928 





Li \ 





Te reason why England is 


a land of pipe-smokers is no mys. 


tery to the man who has once 


tried CRAVEN MIXTURE— 
the discriminating Britisher’s fa- 
vorite tobacco. Costs a little 


more than the domestic brands 
—but the first pipeful will make 


you glad you paid the difference. 


CRAVEN MIXTURE—a truly 
fine imported tobacco, first 
blended at the command of the 
Third Earl of Craven in 1867— 
can now be had at the better to. 
bacconists in America and Can. 
ada, too. For a liberal sample 
tin, send 10c in stamps to Car- 


reras, Ltd., 220 Fifth Avenue, 
New York. 





Carreras, Ltd., 220 Fifth Avenue, 

New York City. 

. _ 1 enclose 10c in stamps. Send liberal 
Special sample tin of Craven Mixture. 


Offer 











N.Y .—9-15-28 
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TYLE leadership, spontaneous of luxury and riding comfort, and 
and clear-cut,morethaneverpro- beneath all the thorough depend- 
- - claims the new 1929 Century Hup- ability which Hupmobile builds 
4 | mobiles years ahead among all the into chassis and mechanism. Your 
e & new season's offerings. Herearebril- nearest Hupmobile dealer will 
liantly beautiful cars that appeal gladly place a new Century Six 
to your artistic sense asto your or Eight at your disposal to 
sense of value. New color com- make your own tests of its delight- 
binations, new refinements ful riding and driving qualities 
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Forty-two body and equipment combinations, standard and custom, on each line. Six 


of the Century, $1345 to $1645. Century Eight, $1825 to $2125. All prices f. 0. b. Detroit. 


HUPMOBILE 


1929 CENTURY 


SIX & EIGHT 
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VAN ALSTYNE MOTOR CORPORATION, Distributors 
' 1871 Broadway—Phone Columbus 7660 1294 Bedford Avenue, Brooklyn—Phone Prospect 9941 
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That Difference in Glass and 
China is Here—at Plummer’s 


ntl 
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elsewhere. 


NE of 
the out- Always there 
standing char- is something 
acteristics of this new to arouse 
shop is an apti- your interest— 
tude in offering be it in color, 
glass and china shape or pleasing 
that is different! 


Different in a way 


pattern. Visit Plum- 
mer’s and become ac- 
that enables you to give quainted with the most 
open expression to your interesting and com- 
own discriminating plete glass and china 
taste. Our contacts with shop in town.— A Mail 
the world’s leading makers Order Department is 
of china and glass bring maintained to care for the 
to our counters patterns needs of those who can- 


that oftimes cannot be seen _not call in person. 


Wn. PLUMMER 6 Gat 


IMPORTERS OF 
Modern and Antique China and Glass 
7 & 9 East 35th Street, New York 
Near Kifth Avenue 
New Haven, Conn, Hartrorp, Conn. 
34 Crapet STREET eS eee 36 Pratt STREET 


be 
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field the finest hat in town Monday. 
As the Futurity will be worth some- 
thing more than a hundred thousand 
dollars to the winner—it was wort 
$91,790 to Mrs. John Hertz’s Anit 
Peabody last year—I dare say- the: 
will be about twenty runners, and 
we shall see Jack Keene’s Jean Val}. 
in action, and High Strung and Beacon 
Hill and a lot of other lesser lights; but 
it seems to me the race is between Blu 


Larkspur and Jack High. 


ONE will begrudge Mrs. John 

Hertz the good fortune of having 
the champion two-year-old of last sea- 
son and the champion three-year-old of 
this in her barn. Although I was on 
of the few, judging from his odds, who 
did not think Reigh Count would win 
the Lawrence Realization, it is not eat- 
ing humble pie to acknowledge him 
best of his age. It is curious that be- 
fore a race we can see a dozen reasons 
why some horse will win and a dozen 
more good ones why another will not 
—and when it’s all over we wonder 
how we could be so stupid. This is 
not written in an attempt to defend m) 
choice of Genie for the Realization. 
Victorian always has been my choice— 
and I still think he is as good as any 
man’s horse up to ten furlongs. The 
Realization, however, was at thirteen. 
He ran fast as far as he could, and that’s 
about all any horse can do. Fator tells 
me Victorian was generous with his 
speed and never sulked. Genie was 
dead beat at the end of six furlongs 
while Petee-Wrack, who won the 
Travers so cleverly, might as well have 
been in his stall. 


T was not Reigh Count’s inexplic- 

ably bad race in the Travers that 
convinced me he was not quite the colt 
almost everybody thought he was but 
his performance in the Huron Handi- 
cap, in which he was all out to beat 
Double Pay. Even his track-record- 








breaking race in the Saratoga Cup (and 
it is something to break a record set by 
Exterminator) could be minimized. 
In the Cup he set his own pace. In 
the Realization he waited off the pace 
to the stretch turn and then swept 
on to victory in gallant style. Noth- 
ing looked better than Reigh Count 
in the parade, and Lang made a sport- 
ing gesture in his offer to gentle Sortic 
and lead him to the post alongside 
Reigh Count when Charlie Schwartz’ 
colt tried to bolt going through the 
paddock gate. 

In the race Reigh Count had his 
opposition stone cold a furlong from the 
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THE DISAPPOINTED SIREN 


~ one of their more experimental 
| moments the antique gods fash- 
ioned a siren such as the universe 
had never seen before, a siren so allur- 
ing that no man with eyes and ears 
could pass her by. Her limbs were 


soft and white as sea-foam, and their. 


shape gave new and more dangerous 
meanings to the curve. Her eyes were 
twin beacons of dark enticement. Her 
voice was an irresistible force. The 


gods placed her on a rock in the middle 
of a sea and breathlessly waited for 
the holocaust. She writhed her limbs. 
She sang her song. But, alas, the 
erratic Olympians had set her in a sea 
where no men sailed, to waste her song 
on a desert of empty little waves! 
Don’t be a disappointed siren. It’s 
no good singing an expensive song to 
even the largest sea of little purses. 
If you have something costly to sell, 


51 


here is your audience: 70,000 families 
with money enough to go the pace of 
those sections that pay 80% of all na- 
tional income tax returns, to send their 
children to the most expensive schools 
and to support 54,600 estates ; in short, 
the circulation of the Outlook, Obtain 
prevailing low rates by reserving your 
1929 schedule now. The Outlook, 120 
East 16th Street, New York. Francis 
Rufus Bellamy, Publisher-Editor ; 
Wm. L. Ettinger, Jr., Advertising 
Manager. Other advertising offices: 
Boston, Chicago, Atlanta, San I’ran- 
cisco, Los Angeles, Seattle. 








(Advertisement) 




















his splendid Tilbury design, 
used only as a trials car, at 
about 1/3 off the new-car proce. 
New-car guarantee stall en force! 

















DS-127-ML was particularly designed for the man or woman who pre- 
fers to drive. Five passengers are accommodated in comfort. A pleasing 
sense of privacy is afforded by the leather rear quarter. The car is Duco 
finished in two tones of blue, striped with silver, with a combination 
of broadcloth and hand-crushed leather upholstery in gray. 


Thoroughly reconditioned, it embodies every Rolls-Royce charac- 
teristic: luxury, safety, mechanical reliability. Its price is $10,500, and 
satisfactory purchase terms may be arranged without finance charge. 

This Tilbury may be seen at the New York Showrooms, where it is 
available for a 100-mile trial trip. Descriptions may be obtained at all 
Rolls-Royce branches. Naturally, this car is subject to prior sale. Other 
Rolls-Royce cars at resale at $6000 to $13,00c 


Booklet on request 


ROLLS ROYCE 


New Yorx—s58thSt.at Eighth Ave. 
Newark—190 Washington St. 
Boston—103 5Commonwealth Ave. 
Cuicaco—2512 S. Michigan Ave. 
Cincinnati—11 East 8th St. 

Los ANGELES—3136 Wilshire Blvd. 
CLEVELAND—7505 Carnegie Ave. 


PirrspurcH—3939 Forbes St. 

San Francisco—461 Post St. 
Cotumsus—362 East Broad St. 
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winning post, though Diavolo made up 
considerable ground in the straight, 
Having added the Realization’s trophy 
to the Saratoga Cup and the Kentucky 
Derby prizes, his owner tells me 
Reigh Count’s last engagement on the 
New York tracks will be in the Jocke 
Club Gold Cup, at two miles. 


OHN Mappen has a saying, “Better 
yea and repent than retain and 
repent,” but I wonder how he felt 
when he saw Healy win the Cham- 
pagne Stakes about an hour after he 
sold the colt to Gifford Cochran. 
However, it was a good advertising 
stroke. : 


F  castpieay the public is getting 
more used to racing over the 
Widener course, the angle presented 
at the winning post always will be dis- 
concerting. I am quite positive that 
an error was made in the placings of 
the running of the Matron Stakes in 
which Dreadnaught and Fly Light 
finished noses apart. Dreadnaught 
was placed first, but I was equally posi- 
tive that H. W. Sage’s filly had won. 
My conviction was borne out by the 
photographer for the little group of 
serious handicappers who have pictures 
taken of every race to check their 
charts. 


OCKEYS who are entitled to seven 
pounds for apprentice allowance now 
have their names on blue boards, while 
the apprentices entitied to only five 
pounds, because they have ridden 
twenty winners, have their names on 
red boards. ‘The Hon. George says it 
is not true there will be an apprentice 
allowance for Turf and Field Club 
members. .. . We saw Jock Whitney 
pointing out the sights from the stew- 
ards’ coop on the roof. . . . George 
Widener still shaking hands over Jack 
High’s Hopeful. . . . Sam Hildreth 
back in his old place. . . . Gifford 
Cochran closing a horse trade, and 
getting a shade... . John Hertz lead- 
ing the Chicago delegation—Reigh 
Count for ever! .. . Tommy Hitch- 
cock looking quite bored. . . . Morton 
and Charlie Schwartz circling the pad- 
dock before every race. Harry 
Payne Whitney rooting for Victorian. 
—Aupbax MINor 


FOR SALE—Buick, 1927, 4,000 miles ; 
nervous breakdown.—The Evening Tel:- 
gram. 

A flimsy excuse for a big strong car 
like a Buick. 
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In victory’s name, a toast 
was drunk in this fine old ginger ale 


Many a hoarse throat felt the refresh- 
ing sparkle of “Canada Dry” when 
America’s “Big Four” thundered down 
the turf to victory in 1927. 

Between chukkers, as the spectators 
moved about to greet their friends, this 
fine old ginger ale suited the life and 
gaiety of the event. 

But the crowning touch of all was 
when a toast was drunk be- 
tween the American and 
British players in the club- 
house. As hands clasped and 
keen eyes met in friend- 









ship’s gaze, that toast was 
drunk in “Canada Dry.” 
At the matches at 


Meadowbrook this year and at army 
posts far out on the plains—at leading 
clubs in New York and London—in 
Havana, Cairo and in Singapore— 
wherever people gather in the name of 
sport, friendship or society, there you 
will find “Canada Dry.” 

This fine old ginger ale becomes such 
a distinctive beverage because it is made 
with something of the same care as a 
rare old wine. 

Only the finest quality of Jamaica 
ginger is used. Only the purest ingre- 
dients go into “Canada Dry.” Exact 
proportions prevail. Everlasting watch- 
fulness is kept to see to it that the pro- 
portions never vary. Hourly tests are 


made under laboratory methods to as- 
sure purity. And the carbonation of 
“Canada Dry’”—so invigorating, se 
“Just right” in its degree—is achieved 
by a secret method. 

“Canada Dry” does not contain cap- 
sicum (red pepper). It therefore does 
not bite the tongue or produce unpleas- 
ant after-effects. It is served in lead 
ing hospitals, and many physician 
recommend it. 

Buy this fine old ginger ale, there- 
fore, not only because of its distinction 
and its wonderful flavor, but also be- 
cause it is good for you. Frankly, you 
will never know how good a ginger ale 
can be until you try “Canada Dry.” 


‘CANADA DRY’ 


Beg U. 8 Pa Of 


The Champagne of Ginger Ales 


Extract imported from Canada and bottled in the U.S. A. by 
Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Incorporated, 25 W. 43rd St., New York, N. Y. 
In Canada, J. J. McLaughlin Limited, Established 1890. 
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Adapt, we suggest, the weapon to the quarry! In this year of 1928 
your gift to Her must express an Imagination of choice as debonair 
as the lovely lady herself. Never, never can you aflord to give the 
banal, the expected thing. 

A trig little compacte with a colorful top to blend smartly with 
the costume . . Perfume in the gay modern manner of Paris and 
the other capitals of fashion ee: caressing nuance of scent to catch 
up and express the spirit of a mood, whatever the mood may be! 

Or, if you wish, the new colorful creation in lip sticks — to 
blend happily with the four colors of Compacte LE DEBUT... A 
happy family these — Compacte and Parfum and Lip Stick LE DEBUT 
—in tune with the new vogue that completes the ensemble of CcOs~ 
tume...A happy family that lovely ladies every where will adore! 


You will find them at the better shops. 


RICHARD HUDNUT 


> 
f(a pone 


NEW YORK PARIS 


The new vogue for colorful 
compactcs © Compacte LE DEBUT 
ex pressing the smart vogue for colorful com- 
pactes to blend with the costume, Finished 
in gold or silver, their tops are in four colors 
of genuine clotsonné: Blue, blac k, jade green 
and iy ory white. Refills of powder and rouge 
in the popular shades ... in a delightful 


blend of the four scents of Parfum LE DEBUT. 


PRICE $5.00 (enameled dotted top $2.50) 


A new creation in lip sticks 
Lip Stick LE DEBUT... Fou lip sticks 
with the wit to be charming and colorful 

, to Seid bataile wthi dia eer ecdon el 


Compacte LE DEBUT inthe popular shades. 
PRICE $2.50 


Parfums—of particular choice 
Parfum LE DEBUT . A perfume from 
Paris —a new creation in fragrance. Four 
separate and distinct odeurs to express the 
four loveliest of feminine moods. Created, 
sealed and packaged in the Paris laboratoitre 


of Richard Hudnut. 
Le Début Bleu o in blue flacon « Romance 


Le Début Vert o in green flac on o Adventure 
Le Début Blanc o m white flac one © Gaiety 
Le Debut Noire in blac hk thac on Sophistication 


THREE SIZES: $3.75—$7.50—$12.50 
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Under 


vel vety 





your outer skin a new one is growing 


seductive . . . smooth 


_your IRur-SKIN 








MARVELOUS 
living fabric is 


your skin. Just un- 
der the skin you 
show the world is 
another and younger 
layer—your TRUE-SKIN—“‘your skin 
that is to be’, Today, that True-Skin 
is as soft as some silken veil...smooth 
as a petal... slowly it blossoms out. 
and upon the type of creams you use 
—their ability to seep below the sur- 
face...depends its beauty—next week, 
next month, next year. 


Changes are constantly taking place in the 
beauty of every woman. For better or for 
worse, your skin is changing with every 
passing day and if you would care for this 
delicate, living tissue intelligently, it is essential 
that you understand it. 


This True-Skin (cutis-vera) is young and 
as fresh as any infant’s. Some of its tiny cells 
were born today. Soon it will — 
grow to be your outer skin and 
upon the care you give it as it 
grows, upon the creams you use 
as it develops, depend its beauty 
when it sees the light of day. 





Perhaps You Use the 
Wrong Creams 


Many women go on and on, day after day, 
wedded by habit to a thick coarse cream 
which never could assist their True-Skin. 
Elcaya Cold Cream, on the contrary, is specif- 
ically compounded for its beneficial effect, 








Elcaya Cleansing Cream 1s its best protector 


not upon the surface skin alone, but upon 
the True-Skin as well. We see to it that it is 
blended with such delicacy that it seeps 
through the outer skin and cares 
for “yout skin that is to be”. 


Cleansing Cold Cream 
made to cleanse the True-Skin 


Elcaya Cold Cream is a cleansing 
cream, so pure and delicate that it liq- 
uefies rapidly at skin warmth, turn- 
ing from a silky cream to a creamy, 
penetrating liquid. It dips down deep 
to the True-Skin and thoroughly cleans 
the entire skin fabric. One month of Elcaya Cold 
Cream faithfully used and you will see how your 
newer skin will come to the surface greatly beau- 
tified—a skin of unblemished clearness. 


Elcaya Foundation Cream to protect 
the True-Skin 


= Créme Elcaya (now called Elcaya Foun- 


—, 


dation Cream) is of such a compound- 
ing that though a delicate fluff of it will 
hold your powder for hours at a time, 
it seeps gently into the True-Skin and 
keeps it soft as a baby’s skin. Thousands 
of women, to whom vanishing creams 
are anathema, find that this wonderful 
Foundation Cream (very different from 
commercial vanishing creams) is the 
one powder base that is good for a delicate skin. 


Elcaya Astringent Cream 
to tone the True-Skin 


Elcaya Witch Hazel Astringent Cream is invaluable 


ELCAYA FACE C 








against large pores and 
sallowness. Seeping down 
to the True-Skin, into the 
pore ducts, this cool and 
bracing cream, the astringent 
properties of which proceed 
from pure witch hazel, tones 
the pores and stimulates the 
blood cells and the True-Skin to throw off the im- 
purities which se frequently bring large pores and 
sallow skin. 
Elcaya Tissue Cream 
to nourish the True-Skin 

This penetrating anti-wrinkle tissue 
cream feeds the True-Skin. For thin 
faces, crow’s feet, and little lines around 
the neck, there is nothing better. Mel- 
low, rich, penetrating, this splendid new 
Elcaya Cream gives to wrinkled or un- 
derfed tissues the nourishing effect of a 
True-Skin food. It is especially valu- 
able to women over 27 years. 

Begin your use of Elcaya Face Creams today. 
They are obtainable at the better drug stores 
and beauty counters—$2.00, $1.00 and 60c 


Or send the coupon with 10c for sampies 
of Elcaya Cleansing Cold Cream, E.caya 
Foundation Cream, Elcaya Witch Hazel 
Astringent Cream and complete new book 
let on how to care for your skin. ©1925 





THE ELCAYA COMPANY, Dept. D98, 114 W. 

17th St., New York, N.Y. (If in Canada, Address 

Dept. D98, 1101 St. Alexander St., Montreal.) 

I enclose 10c for trial tubes of the 3 Elcaya Creams. 
D98, 


Name 





Address... 











THE TENNIS 
COURTS 


Added Attraction—Rain, 
Rain—The Rising Gen- 


eration 


CO . T was not so long 


A... fy 
Ca ago that the 
Pa S) United States Lawn 
<< Tennis Association, 
Jp in appreciation of 
xAN/ the coéperation of 


see France in sending its 
teams to this country year after year to 
play for the Davis Cup, adopted the 
practice of dispatching its leading avail- 
able players across the sea to engage in 
team matches and help stimulate inter- 
est in the game on the Continent. It 
was not only a courteous piece of 
reciprocity, it was also a shrewd, far- 
sighted policy looking toward the time 
when America’s supremacy should have 
been brought to an end and tennis 
would be in need of such a stimulant 
at home. 

With the breaking up of the old 
cuard of American tennis and the be- 
ginning of a new cycle, there was 
bound to be a falling off in the interest 
in match play, sustained at so high a 
pitch for seven years. During the 
absence of the Davis Cup team abroad 
the reaction made itself manifest in the 
dwindling galleries at all the major 
invitation and championship tourna- 
ments, and the return of our inter- 
nationalists was awaited to whet the 
jaded appetite of the tennis public. 

But even the presence of Lott, 
Hennessey, and the rest on the scene 
would have been insufficient to effect 

revival, particularly with ‘Tilden 
persona non grata and barred from 
mateur play. So the visit of France’s 
Davis Cup veterans and their young 
supporting cast has been a _life-saver, 
particularly for the national champion- 
hip this week. 

An international team match with 
nothing at stake could hardly have the 

ppeal of a Davis Cup challenge round, 
specially for a gallery that had seen 

Tilden and Johnston turn back the in- 
vasion of Lacoste, Cochet, and Boro- 
tra. Yet, so great is the fame of 
Cochet and so inviting was the prospect 

seeing the young blood of France 
matched against our new crop of hope- 
‘uls that twenty-five hundred turned 

it ac the Germantown Cricket Club 
r the first day of play in the inter- 








Cyentlemen's 
HATS 


FOR AUTUMN 


Drowning King 


Toe STRAND . . $7 


Built to fit not only the head 
but also the character and 
spirit of a true gentleman, 








Toe MOHAWK... $5 


A snap-brim of flawless de- 
sign and workmanship — at 
the price of an ordinary hat! 








The UNIVERSITY... #8 


Distinguished beyond comparison both 
in its supreme fineness of styling and 
its excellence of material. 





pre three distinguished hats, 
together with the famous 
Browning-King Londoner at $10, 
have been built expressly to our 


own exacting specifications. They 
are sold only in our own stores and 
will be seen only in the good com- 
pany of our discerning clientele. 


One East 45th St., just off Fifth Ave. 


1265 Broadway at 32nd St. 


- 260 4th Ave. at 21st St. 


Brooklyn: Fulton St. & DeKalb Ave. 



































The Last Chukker 


a shower, rubdown and then— 
A clean, smooth shave with a 


ROLLS 


The ONE BLADE Safety 


RAZOR 


NIVERSALLY accepted by Amer- 


ican Gentlemen as the ultimate 
in safety razors. 


Unlike others there is only’ one blade neces- 
sary with a Rolls Razor. Of the finest 
Sheffield steel, hollow ground and _ perfectly 
this blade, properly handled, will 
give a lifetime of perfect shaves. 


A Rolls simplicity itself—just the 
safety blade and handle in a compact plated 
metal case. 


tempered, 


Razor is 


Stropped in its case before shaving, honed 
in its case when necessary, the blade, kept 
ever keen, flat against the face—not 
at right angles. It cuts the hair—does not 
pull it out. 


shaves 


A luxurious necessity that any man will take 
pride in possessing. 
A British Importation 


Imperial No. 1 
Silver plate in leathered container $15 


Imperial No. 2 
Nickel plate in cardboard container $10 


For Sale In The Better Shops 


Descriptive Folder 
Request 
LEE & SCHIFFER, Inc. 
11 East 44th Street, N. Y. C. 
U. S. Distributors 


Sent on 























national match between the two coun- 
tries, and four thousand on the second 


day. 


I T is true that the presence of Miss 
Helen Wills helped to swell the 
gate on the first day (indeed what 
tournament this season hasn’t had to 
send out an S. O. S. to the national 
woman’s champion!) but the inter- 
national matches stood on their own 
feet on Saturday, and the turn-out was 
all that could have been expected under 
the circumstances, even though it was 
less than half the size of the galleries 
that saw the challenge round last year. 

Bad weather has dogged the United 
States Lawn Tennis Association all 
during the 1928 championship season, 
and Germantown was no exception. 
The first day of play was washed out 
entirely, making it necessary to crowd 
three days of competition into two, 
and on Friday even a football gather- 
ing would have had reason to complain, 
so cold and wet was the weather. 

It was unfortunate that the best 
matches of the series should have been 
scheduled for Friday, when Saturday 
turned out to be so fair and warm. 
The meetings between Borotra and 
Hennessey, and Lott and Cochet, were 
the prize attractions, and both of them 
were played in a drizzling rain on 
muddy courts that offered treacherous 
footing and with balls that became 
soggy and black once they hit the 
ground. 

Lott and Hennessey were utterly 
unable to adapt themselves to the con- 
ditions. With their western grips they 
were at a sad disadvantage, since the 
ball seldom rose high enough for them. 
Borotra, who was more serious in his 
match with Hennessey than I have 
seen him in many a year, was up to his 
best form in his volleying and smash- 
ing, but he, too, was affected off the 
ground by the atrocious condition of 
the court, though his ground strokes 
are never too reliable. 

Cochet alone rose superior to the 
conditions that bound the others. No 
one entered in the national champion- 
ship at Forest Hills can beat the kind of 
tennis that Cochet played at German- 
town. Whether he will produce it 
again this week is another question, for, 
like all artists, Cochet has his moods. 
Last year the national championship 
was an anticlimax after the epochal 
victory of the French in the Davis 
Cup challenge round, and Cochet 
yielded to Hennessey at Forest Hills. 
This time it is the national champion- 
ship, the lone title that has eluded him 
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The... 
MODERN WAY 


to cool 


“THINGS” 
at 


home 
or 
in the 


office 


+ 





The... 


HIRES-FRIGIDAIRE 
Electric Cooling Cabinet 


provides: 


Automatically cooled drinking 
water, without attention, twenty= 
four hours a day. (Use either bots 
tled or city water.) 


° 


4 
Water cooled to the exact degree 
you prefer and kept constantly at 
that temperature. 

+ 
Beverage cooling cabinet — holds 
six quart milk bottles or twelve 
bottles of Hires. 
+ 


Elimination of changeable water 
temperatures and unsightly, un« 
sanitary conditions attendant 
upon use of ice. 

+ 


A sraceful, compact, convenient 
unit, in harmony with modern 
home and office surroundings. 


NO CAPITAL’ 


Investment Required 


The Hires«Frigidaire Water Sere 
vice Department represents anew 
and timely development in Public 
Utility service. It is now provide 
ing New York offices, industrial 
plants and homes with the modern 
convenience and economy of the 
Hires «Frigidaire Electric Cooler. 


Noinvestment is required. The unit 
is loaned and serviced for a small 
monthly fee. The entire operating 
cost approximates present outlay 
for water, ice and janitor service. 
For complete information apply by 
letter or phone to 


~~ 
CHARLES E. HIRES CO. 


25 East 26th Street, Room 904 
Phone: Caledonia 2946«7«8 
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urniture 


that has no birthdays 


Years after you buy this beautiful 


Art Metal equipment it looks like new 


“(SETTING old” means nothing 

to Art Metal. Steel does not 
break, splinter or warp. The use- 
fulness, the good appearance, of 
Art Metal remain unchanged by the 
vicissitudes of time that affect ordi- 
nary furniture. 


And Art Metal is more than beau- 
tiful—more than enduring. There are 
no misfits in the office equipped with 
Art Metal. Each file, desk, safe or cabi- 
net—every piece exactly suits its job. 
Space and time are conserved—office 
routine smoothed and speeded. 


The office equipment engineers 
who plan Art Metal know the needs 
of modern business. From the finest 





executive suite to the most economi- 
cal general office equipment, effi- 
ciency and utility have been built 
into the design. In forty years of 
experience, many pieces have been 
evolved for special needs. 


Nor is Art Metal more expensive 
than other fine equipment. It is less 
in the long run because it will be on 
duty years after less lasting equip- 


ment is thrown into the discard. 

Art Metal may be had in wood 
grain finishes or rich olive green. 
These finishes are applied to the 
finest grade furniture steel with 
special enamels. Their lustre and 
freshness will not dull. 


We have published a new booklet 
on office layout, entitled “Office 
Standards.” It may be helpful in 
your layout problems. 


We shall be glad to send you a 
copy along with any of the cat- 
alogs listed below. Please mention 
the ones you wish. 


1. Desks; 2. Steel Shelving; 3. Hori- 
zontal Sectional Files; 4. Planfiles; 
5. Fire Safes; 6. Upright Unit Files; 
7. Counter Height Files. The Art 
Metal Construction Company, 
Jamestown, N. Y. 


Art Metal 


STEEL OFFICE EQUIPMENT, SAFES AND FILES 
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in the past. ‘There is no boat to be 
caught before the tournament ends as 
there was last year, when he engaged 
passage to sail on the day of the final. 
Indeed, it looks very much as if when 
Cochet sails for home this time the cup 
will go with him. 


HILE France won the team 
match at Germantown it was al- 
most entirely through the efforts of 
her veterans. Our younger players 
more than held their own with the new 
crop of invaders. John Van Ryn de- 
feated Jacques Brugnon, Johnny Doeg 
beat Pierre Landry, Rene de Buzelet 
fell before Frank Hunter, and Van 
Ryn and Wilmer Allison vanquished 
Cochet and de Buzelet. The only 
victories turned in by the younger 
Frenchmen were Christian Boussus’ 
triumph over Junior Coen, and the de- 
feat of Doeg and Coen by Landry and 
Boussus. 
Boussus is the most promising of all 
the young invaders, but even though he 
defeated Coen in two deuce sets I am 





convinced the sixteen-year-old Kansas 
City lad is the better player of the two 
and has the brighter future. There is 
no better forehand in the game than 
Coen’s short, compact stroke, and his 
backhand is a worthy gunning mate. 
Lack of control beat the American lad, 
not the lack of strokes or generalship, 
and when he acquires control look out 
for him. 

As I was leaving the courts at Ger- 
mantown on Saturday I overheard the 
remark, ““The best tennis player I saw 
out there today was Van Ryn.” 








It has been my contention for the last 
twelve months that there is no better 
doubles player on the courts today than 
Van Ryn. With a game sound in 
every respect, strokes of beautiful 
form and decisive execution, and a 
match temperament and courage un- 
surpassed, the energetic young Prince- 
ton graduate stands in the forefront of 
our new Davis Cup material. __ 4 fp. 


THIS WEEK’S NEEDIEST CASE 
| Letter received by a filling-station 
man in Briarcliff, who advertised 
for an assistant] 

DEAR sik: Saw your ad in the Tarry- 
town News and would like a chance at 
your position. I have been working for 
the Davey Tree Expert Company, and 
today we finished our last job around 
here. I have no reason for wanting to 
quit except that the swinging in the ropes 
in the tree keeps my stomach upset all 





| the time and must hunt for something 
| else. Hoping you will give me a chance, 
| | am, Sincerely yours, L. E. R—. 
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THE ORIGINAL 


BATH TORPEDOES 


To have the unusual—to be individual is 
the desire of every feminine heart. For 
the Modern of today Lou’ray presents 
the original Bath Torpedoes—a wonder- 
ful creation in bath salts that are 
acclaimed everywhere the most 

beautiful and delightful ever. 

Drop in to your favorite store 
today and ask for Lou’ray Bath 
Torpedoes. Their incomparable 
quality will please you, their 

beauty and distinctiveness will 

delight you. Insist upon 

Lou’ray for that assures you 

of getting the original. — 


oura 
BATH OF BUTTERMILK 


Now you can enjoy the ben- 
efits of buttermilk baths 
There is nothing so effec- 
tive in bringing out the 
\ true beauty of the skin as 


buttermilk baths. Your own / 
\ store can supply you. 






GRAND RAPIDS, MICHIGAN 
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Wilbur C. Whitehead’s 


(NOTED BRIDGE EXP? 


opinion on smoking at bridge 
“Smoking helps the keen contest of minds at the bridge table. I always 
serve Melachrino cigarettes to my guests. The refinement of Mela- 


chrino’s mild Turkish fragrance is most appropriate to the game— 
which has its greatest appeal to people of intelligence and good taste.” 


A“ YOU TIRED of the harshness 
and rawness of the domestic 
blends? Then give yourself the re- 
freshing pleasure of Melachrino — 


the Turkish blend! 


We have prepared a special bridge 
assortment of Melachrino cigarettes, 
a score pad with the latest rules of 
contract bridge and two beautiful 
packs of cards on which we will im- 
print your own monogram. The 
assortment contains 60 Melachrino 
cigarettes—straw tips, cork tips and 
plain ends. This assortment, the 
score pad and the monogramed cards 
would, if you bought them in the 


usual way, cost $4.75, but if you use 
the coupon, you get all three for 
$2.50. The cards are the famous 
Congress cards—the U. S. Playing 
Cards Company’s highest grade. 

In making out the coupon, print 
your initials clearly—one, two or 
three—that you want for your mon- 


ogram. Send this coupon now. 


Note: Under a special arrangement, 


monograms will be imprinted in half 


the usual time. This will enable us to 
mail your assortment of Melachrino 
cigarettes, pad and cards one week 
from the date of receipt of coupon. 


Tue Unton Tospacco ComMPpaANny 


ERT) 








The Union Tobacco Company 

511 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Gentlemen: 

Please send me your bridge assort- 
ment of 60 Melachrino cigarettes, the 
score pad with the latest rules of con- 
tract bridge and the two packs of the 
famous Congress cards bearing my 


monogram, for which I enclose $2.50. 


Ey SOROS ce 











MELACHRIN 


CIGARETTES 





Mild and CCCOL : 


THB ONR GCIGARETT RB SMOKED THE WORLD OVER 
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y/ y oe nails 


NATU RALLY 
BEAUTIFUL 


That’s why this flawless polish 
is the smart woman’s choice today 


More natural colorings are the vogue today. 
Smart women are discarding most toiletries 
that hint of artificiality. 


And with this new vogue, the popularity of 
Glazo has risen to new heights. on though 
popularly priced it is society's favorite because 
it is the one polish that accents natural nail 
beauty and makes hands appear at their loveliest. 


Created for women by a woman, Glazo is the 
inspiration of Edna Albert, one ‘of America’s 
most successful business women. She combed all 
Europe for nail polishes, tested them all, learned 
their advantages and shortcomings and perfected 
Glazo in her own laboratories. It was America’s 


first liquid polish. 
Instant loveliness that lasts a week 


Glazo instantly gives to nails that mirror sheen 
demanded by fashion without extreme artificial- 
ity. With a whisk of the tiny brush it spreads 
evenly over the nail surface, thin as silk, bring- 
ing out all the natural rosy coloring of the nail. 


And once Glazo has been applied you are im- 
maculately manicured for a whole week. This is 
the polish that will not crack, peel or discolor. 
Not even hot water can dim its radiance. At all 
toilet goods counters in dainty twin bottles— 
Glazo Polish and Glazo Remover, soc. 


Send the coupon now for three generous samples, 
Glazo Polish, Glazo Remover, and Glazo Cuticle Oil. 


The 
Perfect Manicure 





The Glazo Company 

7O9Blair Ave. 

Cincinnati, Ohio ——Natural Deep Shade 
I enclose 10 cents. Please send me Glazo samples 

(polish, remover and cuticle oil). Shade checked above. 

Also booklet of complete directions by Miss Rosaline 

Dunn, New York society manicurist. 














POLO 


Assault Without Battery 
—The Mantle of Mil- 


burs 


E are sending 

into action 

against the Argen- 

tines a team on 

which only one play- 

er, Tommy Hitch- 

cock, hits with the 

abandon, length, 

and strength which we have so proudly 

been hailing as typically American and 
“our contribution to polo.” 

The steady, sullen, pounding battery 
that laid down the barrage for Hitch- 
cock’s assault is gone. Devereux Mil- 
burn has been spending the summer 
exiled in Scotland, shooting a bit and 
reading wistfully the detailed descrip- 
tions of the test matches sent to him 
by a member of the official 
handling the preparations. 

Of course this is old stuff. There 
was a great deal written about Mil- 
burn’s retirement from International 
polo, a retirement which “took” when 
he was so badly knocked up at hunting 
this spring. 

But it remained for the weeks of 
test matches and the unusually lengthy 
process of picking the year’s team to 
bring home with stunning force the 
void left by the retirement of the man 
who has ridden on every United States 
team that has ever won in International 
polo. 

In 1909 Milburn played at back 
with the original Big Four. Then he 
had the deftness and the uncanny team- 
ing of the Waterburys swinging in 
front of him. It was not until 1921 
that the assault came with the twenty- 
one-year-old Hitchcock. “Then came 
the birth of the thing which profound 
students were to name ““Meadow Brook 
generalship.” The generalship was 
simply that Milburn’s great pokes from 
the rear were jammed home to vital 
spots by the equal power of Hitchcock 
at No. 2. 

It is no secret that Hitchcock this 
year has been trying pathetically to find 
someone to give him that relentless 
pounding that came from Milburn. It 
is at last evident that he has failed. 
For some time it was believed that 
young Winston Guest would do, for 
he certainly had the power. Hitchcock 
tried him at back as long as he could. 
Then, still hoping to get that power 
into things, he tried him in a last- 


group 
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IRED little ghosts 
of lines around the 


eyes; shadows of 


wrinkles framing the 
mouth, saggirg skin 
which tells a tragic 
truth — that youth is 


passing. 


AMOR 
SKIN 


= rns a 
rd 
reir th 
into a 
Delighitut 


lacy 


How unnecessary! 


Amor Skin, the scien- 
tific beauty preparation 
which has in Europe 
been accomplishing al- 
most unbelievable re- 
sults, will build up these 
cells beneath the skin. 
It is the only cream 
yet discovered which 
actually helps renew 
skin growth, thus pre- 
serving and restoring 
youth and beauty. And 
despite its rare and 
costly ingredients, Amor 
Skin is relatively inex- 
pensive when compared 
with the cost of lengthy 
beauty treatments and 
dangerous _face-lifting / 

t 


: week 
operations. \P— 


Amor Skin rejuvenates while you sleep 


It is an organic preparation that 
beautifies in nature’s own way instead of 


It is easy to use, 


by temporary artifice. 
delightfully fragrant and unhesitatingly 
recommended for every woman who would 


rejuvenate and preserve her beauty. 


Ar Strength 
or women 
AMOR SKIN twenty to thirty- 
is packaged = five . . . $16.50 
and sealedin Double Strength 
Germany and (for those be- 
imported to this yond thirty-five 
country only by or for difficult 
cases) . . $25.00 


Amorskin Corporation 
Steinway Hall, 111-113 W. 57th St., New York 


ASK. about Amor 
Skin at any of 
the leading de- 
partment stores 
and specialty 
shops, or send 
coupon for 
interesting 
booklet. 


Amorskin Corporation 


Steinway Hall, 111-113 W. 57th Sc. 
New York City 


Please send booklet 
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minute effort at No. 1. Guest had 
the power, but lacking control, he 
wasted it. It was like letting go with 


. siege gun and firing twenty rounds 
to land with six. 


YO at back we have J. Cheever 

Cowdin, who has been rewarded 
fter sixteen years of patient effort 
during which he overcame obstacles 
big enough to stop almost any man, 
He is heady and cool, and he hits beau- 
tifully as far as direction is concerned, 
He has not, however, half the power 
of Milburn. His defensive shots must 
be picked up and passed along to Hitch- 
cock if the team formation is to be 
kept, if Hitchcock is to be prevented 
from coming back and so dulling his 
attacking power. 

This has thrown a terrific burden 
on the shoulders of Mike Stevenson 
at No. 3. Stevenson has had to play 
very fine polo indeed to hold things 
together, and he has done it while 
fighting off Hitchcock’s natural ten- 
dency to go back for the ball which 
is so long in getting tohim. Stevenson 
is not a hard hitter, gaining his results 
with his great intuition and place- 
ments. 

At No. 2 we have Hitchcock play- 
ing, in spots, amazing and brilliant polo. 
At No. 1 there is Averell Harriman, 
achieving at last his great ambition and 
playing on an International team. He 
has improved his play fifty per cent 
and is a very fine forward, but he is 
not yet a great one. He, like Steven- 
son, is not a hard hitter in any sense 
of the word. 

So the hard-hitting game of Ameri- 
can polo is demonstrated this year by 
three men good at short, dexterous 
shots, setting things up for the one man 
who blasts and blazes his way with 
great smashes of sixty-five, seventy, 
and seventy-five yards. 

It is not a young team, this latest 
addition to the tradition of the Big 
Four. Hitchcock is twenty-eight, but 
Harriman is thirty-six, Cowdin forty, 
and Stevenson forty-two or so. It is 
an intensely earnest team, taking its 
polo very seriously and never playing 
with the free and easy, laughing style 
of the South Americans. 

—MAarTINGALE 


_ SECRETARIAL position wanted by young 
lady with eight years’ business experience 
to her credit. Can be as dumb as men 
expect a girl to be or if necessary can show 
signs of unusual intelligence.—M inneapo- 
lis Journal. 


Darling! 


MS THIE 


SURPLUS 
THAT COUNTS 






























































Not the closets you simply have to have. 
Not the inches necessary to clear the 
top of your head. Not the windows that 
save a room from utter darkness. They 
don’t make for pleasant living. 


It’s the closets you wonder how to 
fill... the ceilings you can’t possibly 
reach ... the windows that flood the 
room with sunshine . .. These spell 
comfort—pleasure. These have already 
sold 85% of the apartments at 1060 
Fifth Avenue before its completion. 
Those that remain are one 8 room at 
$30,000, one 15 room at $87,500 and 
11 rooms from $50,000 to $74,000, 
Maintenance $2940, $8575 and $4900 
to $7252. 100% cooperative. Immedi- 
ate occupancy. 


Selling Agents: 
JOHN H. CARPENTER, JR., INC. 


660 Madison Avenue 
Regent 7182 


1060 


FIFTH 
AVENUE 


The Sunnier Corner of 87th Street 



































Paris, Serr. 15 
O the ob- 
server, Vi- 
onnet’s col- 

lection is one of 

the smartest and 
most beautiful in 

Paris. With the 

exception of her 

sports and very simple morning dresses, 
she has gone over completely to the 
princesse silhouette, which is just large 
diagonal squares of fabric, following 
the line of the figure around the waist 
and hips, and ending in circular hem- 
lines which usually trail down one side. 

This she does for afternoon in satin 

and printed velvet, and for evening 

in satin and plain transparent velvet. 

She uses none of the stiffer materials, 

no bouffant models, no heavy metals, 

and no tulle. Her most startling new 
model is a black satin for afternoon, 
with deep points hanging from the skirt, 

a long pointed scarf over one shoulder, 

and a black belt, well in at the normal 

waistline. 

Astrakhan is the dominant trimming 
for Vionnet coats. At this house the 
suit of the season, either in black or 
brown (it was shown both ways) is 
trimmed with narrow bands of as- 
trakhan that outline circular revers go- 
ing under the belt and ending in a 
peplum. And the one really new fur 
coat in Paris is of black astrakhan, very 
plain and fitting the figure closely be- 
cause of darts at the normal waist- 
line. Vionnet’s new jewelry lacks the 
junky look of that from most dress- 
makers; it is made of hundreds of little 
rhinestone buttons strung every-which- 
way on wire, so that the total effect 
is one thick rope of glitter—very grand 
on a black or on one of her off-white 
satin evening dresses. 





ASHION gossip has it that 

Chanel didn’t do herself so well 
this fall. The reason probably is 
the lack of anything strikingly new 
in silhouette or color; but she pro- 
vides much good and entertaining 
detail, and at certain times there 
is no substitute for a Chanel 
chiffon dress or a tweed or 
knitted suit. The collection is 
the antithesis of Vionnet’s. 
Quantities of woollen sports 
clothes, nearly all trimmed with 
silver or bull’s-eye jewelled but- 


ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


tons, and all with scarves. For town 
Chanel has a whole series of dresses 
and coats in soft, dead black tweed. 
The dresses have stiffly starched white 
collars and cuffs, and the coats are 
trimmed with ermine. In soft ma- 
terials she fancies bows again, usually 
in back, one somewhere near the shoul- 
der and one well down the back and 
to the side. 

Chanel’s most successful evening 
dress is a very smart, dark blue chiffon, 
which has both a straight hemline and 
a straight-across and very low décol- 
letage, held up by her last year’s lin- 
gerie straps. The effect is startling from 
a distance, as there is nothing to soften 
this rather difficult silhouette except one 
long, thick sash-end hanging from a 
bow placed low on the skirt in back. 
The other notable offering was of 
bright red, in a rather stiff mousseline, 
with a wide band of shirring just 
above the knees, and ending in huge 
trailing panels in the back. As usual, 
several very good chiffon dresses with 
scarves, and loads of lace dresses, 


























“Miss Dugan, 
have we 

size forty- 
four—in 
peach?” 
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varyingly 
terned. One beau- 
tiful jewelled 
dress seemed ty 
be made of horizontal rows of narroy 
gold braid, set with large, many-colored 
stones. 

Chanel favors no particular hemline, 
playing safe by having everything, and 
the same is true of the colors she uses, 
Nearly all her evening dresses have 
little scarves, worn bib-fashion, and 
when they are shown her mannequins 
carry fans, quite large, of plain heavy 
satin to match the dresses. 


pat- 


OTHING else has appeared that 

seems revolutionary. Paquin 
had a nice idea in fur-lined coats: cut- 
ting the fur in narrow strips and sewing 
it on grosgrain ribbon, which gives 
warmth without bulk. London Trades 
had their usual noble collection of 
tweeds and tricots, all extremely smart, 
and many of the new palish tweeds 
flecked with white. One of their coats, 
called Mercedes, which I have men- 
tioned before, was bought by several 
Americans. Beige, burgundy, and 
brown in a large-figured loose English 
tweed; slightly fitted, and flaring at 
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Now ready for view ... our fall collection 

. the height of the mode for autumn, 
1928. The brilliant successes of Paris... 
as worn by those Frenchwomen who raise 
lress to a high art . . . personally selected 

Mr. Goodman and five associates, 
ust returned from the Continent. The 


hic creations of our own New York 


lesigning staff... as chosen by American 


men hose taste in costume amounts 


genius. Frocks and wraps for every 


ccasion, every time of day. . . fur coats 
nd wraps, made from the pick of 
the world’s fur catch... hats and ac- 


ssories that date a costume tomorrow 








hanya ore reaps miei 
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BERGDORF 
GCODMAN 


FIFTH AVENUE at 58th 
NEW YORK 





This fall...new comforts... new efficien- 
cies . . . new arrangements for pleasanter 
selection, faster service. The ready-to-wear 
collection enlarged and divided. On the 
second floor, the smartest of frocks and 
ensembles for women of dignified maturity 

..on the third floor, the gay, young sort 
of thing for slight figures... on the fourth 
floor, the made-to-order clothes, executed 
by our famous staff of fitters. A collection 
worthy of the beautiful building which 
houses it... and of the tradition of a 
quarter-century spent in making dis- 
tinguished clothes for women who know 


how to wear them with distinction. 


















Yes! Women are spoiled! Those 
who ‘‘tried’’ Van Raalte Singlettes 
last season are now proclaiming in 
accents emphatic that ‘‘nothing else 
will do”’! 


Beautiful, comfortable, practical and 
SMART—and each a complete under- 
dress for any costume—no wonder 
they just must have Van Raalte 
Singlettes! 


VAN RAALTE 
Jingl ettes 


VAN RAALTE CO., 
DEPT. A. 
295 Fifth Ave., New York City 














Four pocket-like 
—R. H. 


the back and sides. 
flaps, and a belt in front. 


AND IN NEW YORK~ 
AVING just returned from a fly- 


ing trip through the first French 
arrivals, we are pleased to report that 
brown evening dresses are mot as many 
nor as enthusiastically received as we 
all thought they’d be. Nor have spot- 
ted velvets been grabbed by discerning 
American buyers in anything like the 
quantities in which we heard they ap- 
peared in Paris. The clothes at Berg- 
dorf-Goodman are glorious; graceful, 
and not, even in tailored things, as 
youngsterish as before. They show 
lots and lots of black for evening, in 
stiff and transparent velvet (the stiff 
striking me much more happily), in 
lace, in satin, and in chiffon. Reds 
of all varieties, blues, darkish off-col- 
ors, and a certain number of brilliant 
shades that always delight—and flatter. 
From Patou comes a black sheer 
velvet dress tightly wrapped, more at 
a high waistline than at the hips, and 
with the down-in-front-up-in-back- 
fantail-panel skirt that was reported. 
Extremely sophisticated. Another 
grand black velvet is the Cheruit— 
stiff—with the big poufs you expect, 
and with two bunches of orange 
flowers. Also a Molyneux stiff velvet 
of dark cooked-berry red, with a skirt 
even all around except for one square 
panel swinging almost to the floor at 
one side, and with a straight bodice top 
and shoulder straps. It has accent, end- 
less chic, and is terribly new. And 
several gowns suggesting hostesses at 
big balls; the Lenief gold-and-silver 
cloth (by the way, there is not nearly 
so much metal cloth as of yore) dr: aped 
and caught and trained and awfully 
dignified; a gown from Irfé of pale 
gray satin, and one from Molyneux 
of royal purple velvet. The last are 
beautifully draped with, of course, trail- 
ing panels. ‘The princesse line is em- 
phatically present in the Bergdorf- 
Goodman collection, the natural waist- 
line ditto, and the wealth of back detail 
even more than promised. The Vion- 
net gown, typical of what is reported 
from Paris above, is a warm dark red, 
very princesse, with the curves of the 
figure accented by sweeping lines of 
rhinestones. It trails low. 


OR daytime, Bergdorf-Goodman 
show lots of one-piece cloth or vel- 
vet coat-dress costumes, which seem to 
me the height of chic. The prize 
certainly goes to the Redfern black 
cloth, which is trimmed with white 
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TOO LATE FOR A 
KREMENTZ BAND! 


ON’T accuse Junior of culpable 

negligence when the gradua- 
tion gift tail-spins to ruin. No wrist 
watch is safe that trusts its life to 
the ordinary buckle-strap. That's 
why Krementz Wrist Watch Bands 
are taking so big. There is no buckle! 
Instead there is a trim metal casing 
that holds three expanding links. 
Opened, the strap forms a loop that 
slips on or off—over the hand—or 
up on the forearm when washing 
the hands. Thus the horror of drop- 
ping the treasured time-piece is 
gone forever. 
In Krementz Quality Rolled Gold 
Plate, Krementz Wrist Watch Bands 
are offered fitted with leather at 
$7.50; with flexible Milanaise Mesh, 
$12.50 and $15.00. Your jeweler 
also has them in solid 14 kt. or 18 
kt. white, yellow or green gold and 
in solid platinum. Write us for name 
of nearest jeweler. 


KREMENTZ & CO., Newark, N. J. 


Newark office: 
Mulberry 0640. 
New York of- 
fice: Lackawan- 
na 3123 










When completely ex- 
panded there is ample 
allowance for free 
passage over hand or 
up on forearm. 
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ermine, and is a severe tailored dress 
on the left side, and a wrap-around 
coat on the right, the coat beginning at 
the right under-arm seam. It has a wide 
leather belt and is, elegantly, a wow. 
Patou has a brown kasha dress with a 
short cape, reminiscent of his great hit 
of about four years ago. ‘The cape is 
circular and of uneven length, the dress 
has a diagonal neckline, and one group 
of pleats over the right knee and one 
under the left. ‘Then there is, from 
Augusta Bernard, a black duvetyn two- 
piece coat-dress, both the blouse and 
skirt flaring bell-fashion at their edges, 
with sleeves and a bib-tied scarf of black 
broadtail. Original and daring. Simple 
daytime frocks in crépe: from Bernard, 
red with tiny shelf ruffles all around; 
from Paquin, black with a big gold 
neckline bow; from Groult, black, and 
tiered, and scalloped all over; and 
others, lots of others. All daytime 
skirts are definitely if only slightly long- 
er, and I like them that way. 


Ae: of clothes from 
Chanel arrived at the new Ger- 
vais shop, 16 East Forty-eighth Street. 
Gervais bought the dark-blue chiffon 
you read about in the Paris letter, but 
in satin. It is awfully naked and aw- 
fully smart and awfully good. She 
also has a black chiffon with a lot of 
very hippy panels and ruffles, and sev- 
eral tweed suits and coats that are wear- 
able and charming, if not startlingly 
new. Bows, as is known, and more 
bows, everywhere. A red crépe de 
Chine dress has suspender-like pieces 
half-sewn over the shoulders, and a 
number of bows tied in the back, at odd 
angles. It’s delightful. And a brick- 
red woollen suit, lined and trimmed 
with brown-and-beige crookedly striped 
woollen, is going to be a great success, 
or Iam much mistaken. Among the 
other Gervais suits is a Patou model, 
of brown cloth, with a skirt sewn down 
—although it looks pleated—and a 
tight, short coat enormously and vol- 














Does 


your overcoat 
bear false 
witness? 


Too Often Mistaken 
Economy Destroys 
The Whole Effect of 
Good Clothes 














We will be glad to show you material 
for overcoats, or other clothes, by 
appointment, at your home or office. 
Phone Vanderbilt-3057 and tell us 
when to call. 

















TAPPEN & PIERSON 


607 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 





Pcmnass the commonest ex- 
ample of hiding a light under a 
bushel is the man who wears really 
good, well-tailored clothes, but 
covers them with a factory-made 
overcoat. Nor is the blow which the 
wearer strikes at his own appear- 
ance the only fallacy of this 
strangely common system. A cheap, 
ill-fitting overcoat is the poorest of 
economies. 


Tappen & Pierson tailor overcoats 
which will outlast several times 
their cost in mass production gar- 
ments—and which, from their first 
day to their last, have an air of 
authority. 


Men of huge fortunes, or those 
who live in seclusion, can perhaps 
afford to wear coats which re- 
semble in fit an Indian blanket. 
But those who are looking ahead, 
who are on their way to success, or 
have attained it, cannot afford to 
become grotesque each time they 
don their overcoats. 


Every degree of warmth, every 
desirable range of pattern and 
color is here. And of equal impor- 
tance, no coat leaves our place until 
it is a perfect fit. We invite you to 
come to our pleasant showroom on 
Fifth Avenue, to look over our 
Shetlands and Elysians. 
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... heredity or environment... 


E wonder which has contributed 

most to the success of The Sul- 
grave—heredity or environment. 
Plainly, continental ideals in the man- 
agement of an apartment-hotel are its 
proud heritage. And as for its environ- 
ment, one need only be told that The 
Sulgrave is at 67th Street and Park 


Avenue! 


The SULGRAVE 


67% STREET and PARK AVE 
Telephone RHINELANDER 3600 
WILLIAM M. SHEAHAN, Manager 
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uminously collared and cuffed with 
natural lynx. This is startling when 
there is as much flat fur about as there 
is—and how there is! The Gervais 
clothes all have the trick of being quit 
as urbane as the new mode demand 
and at the same time of retaining t 

youthful, insouciant air on whic! 
Chanel rode to glory. 


HE Tailored Woman is opening, 

on September 15, a custom-tailor- 
ing department which promises to leap 
straight to the top of this difficult art, 
It will be presided over by Vincent, 
formerly of the Farr Company, whos 
reputation, particularly among th 
smart resorts, is enviable. He is bring- 
ing his whole staff with him, and th 
models from which they will work ar 
all grand. There you may order th 
classic tailored suit you may have had 
in mind; but it will be much newer if 
the skirt is pleated, rather than wrap- 
around, and fitted very carefully at th 
hips, with an eye to wearing blouses 
inside it—which is a more difficult 
and a much smarter way to wear them, 
says the Tailored Woman. —M. C. 


THIS AND THAT 


School Days—Home- 
work for Mother— 
Blessed are the Bleak 


<< Te HE next two 
oe | bhi weeks will see 


\ 


4 the annual Fifth 
m@ Avenue parade of 
distraught mothers 
with yard-long shop- 





ping lists in one 
hand, and sulky, straggling offspring 
in the other. This experience | 
trying enough to offset all the bene- 
fits of the summer vacation, but school 
outfitting simply has to be done and 
you might as well make the best of it. 

You probably agree with me that 
there is no standard too conservative by 
which to dress children; and even if 
you don’t, the school where your child 
is going will settle the matter without 
further cavil. For complete outfits for 
boys and girls, including made-to-order 
and ready-to-wear suits, coats, and 
school togs, De Pinna is hard to beat. 
Boys’ clothes are not conspicuously 1! 
my field, but even a person as ignoran 
of these matters as I couldn’t go wrong 
in the hands of their boys’ outfitting 
department. All schools send parents 
a complete list of the outfit require- 
ments, which the men at De Pinna 
can amend or supplement if necessary. 
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\bercrombie’s boys’ department is 
ind; and a boy’s delight in going 
there lessens the ordeal of having to 
take him shopping at all. Brooks 
Brothers have a famously firm grip on 
affections of the prep-school world ; 

[ have admired their boys’ ties, discreet- 


] 
sy 


ever since dz ancing-school days. 
ks-Fifth Avenue carries boys’ clothes 
om Rowe of London, a terribly high- 
it By-Appointment outfitter; and 
\ltman, Best, and Franklin Simon all 
bound with the simple, standard forms 
f tweed and worsted suits, reefers and 
mackinaws, sheep-collared topcoats, 
and haberdashery, that make a boy a 
boy rather than his mamma’s darling. 
Spalding also sells school suits and is 
ee noted, of course, for foot- 
ball, track, and all other specifically 
athletic clothes, although I understand 
that those things are usually ordered 
through the athletic offices of the 
schools. And Knox and Dobbs, among 
the hatters. 


T De Pinna, in the girls’ depart- 
ment, you will find all the permis- 
sible variations of the kilted-skirt-jumper- 
sweater costume, of the one-piece and 
two-piece navy serge school dress, of 
the plain-reefer or raglan coat, of the 
Eton jacket suit with washable blouses, 
and of the very simple cloth ensemble 
which follows the lines of the grown-up 
one, but holds doggedly to its artless lack 
of sophistication. The best taste seems 
to agree that silk stockings on girls 
under fifteen (at least, for all but the 
most festive occasions) are unpardon- 
able. De Pinna meets this dictum with 
lrench lisle, ribbed or plain, hosiery, 
in attractive beige shades, never thin 
enough to get into the dus of chic 
sports accessories. “These may make 
the young daughter scream, but dis- 
ciplinary resources will have to be your 
De Pinna also has the navy 
serge bloomers, separate skirts, middy 
blouses, riding habits, and accessories 
that always go to boarding school. 
\nother excellent place to get them is 
\bercrombie’s. 


concern, 


HE underwear problem is similar 

to the stocking one; what are you 
to do with a youngster who wants pink 
cr¢pe de Chine teddies and sleeveless, 
low-cut, lace-trimmed nightgowns? 
Don’t ask me what to say to her, but 
[ can tell you that you can settle the 
‘blem without many words by going 
Best’s or Altman’s, where you will 
find beautiful fine white batiste under- 
lothes, entirely hand-made in France, 
nd never embellished by more than a 
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on vour Lacy PEPPERELL Sheets 
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No need for you to wait, hesitant, while someone else 
makes the “daring experiment’ =for Lady Pe >pperell Sheets 
and Pillowcases in Color simply aren t experimental. Their 
firm durable weave you ve long known... their pretty new 
pastel tints are true and long-lived . their colors on 
your bed are quite masical in freshening and “pulling 
together” the color scheme of your most particular room. 
A\s for thei 
mental reason) is genuinely soothing. The best department 


stores in New York and elsewhere have them ss all 


sizes... and are mad about them. If you want samples, 


r qualities of rest, the color (for some good 


write Pepperell Manufacturing Company, at 160 State 


Street, Boston, Mass. 
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They Last 


a Lifetime 









camel's hair 


BLANKET 






Jes: the gift for the boy or 
girl who goes away this month 
to school or college. These 
warm, soft blankets have so 
many uses, indoors or out, and 
so durable is the material and 
so fine the workmanship that 
they will last a lifetime. 


An Esmond Camel’s Hair 
Blanket is an intimate gift. 
Priced from $10 to $27.50. 


Incidentally, we hope you 
will drop in at the Esmond 
Blanket Shop the next time 
you are in the neighborhood. 
There’s nothing quite like it 
in New York—or in London or 
Paris, either, for that matter. 
It’s a shop where only blankets 
are sold... but blankets in such 
profusion, in such amazing 
variety of color, pattern and 
price! 


TRADE MARK 





ESMOND 
Blanket Shop 


FIFTH AVENUE at 47th STREET 








line of entre-deux and a tiny ruffle of 
hand-embroidered lawn. ‘These have 
rounded, “built-up” shoulders (not 
shoulder straps) and are dainty and 
inoffensively practical, You can get 
chemises, drawers, slips, under-bodies, 
and nightgowns of these types. Pajamas, 
of course, are ideal for schoolgirls. 

As one continuously conscious of the 
crooked ankles wobbling around New 
York, may I implore you to keep your 
daughters in high-laced shoes, regard- 
less of their protests, at least until they 
are twelve? In this line De Pinna spon- 
sors the so-called English-lasted shoe, 
with square toe and very broad vamp. 
Ideal if it fits your child. For the 
child with very long, narrow feet, 
Frank Brothers’ shoes are excellent, 
while for general grasp of the shoe situ- 
ation, you can’t go wrong on Best. All 
three are to be commended for their 
avoidance of compromise with narrow 
toes, high heels, and adult ornateness. 


EST is the outfitter for twenty 
of the leading girls’ schools, and 
Altman’s and Franklin Simon’s for as 
many more. At all of the shops men- 
tioned, you can get the Peter Thomson 
type of dress of blessed and rebellious 
memory. I might add that nobody 
in the world surpasses Mr. Thomson 
himself in the tailoring and fitting of 
these dresses; he will do it by mail if 
you send him measurements; and a 
great many schools deal directly with 
him anyhow. His address is Walnut 
and Twelfth Streets, Philadelphia. 
Saks-Fifth Avenue has clothes for 
girls of the fearful age (fourteen to 
seventeen) which deserve a vote of 
fervent thanks. Jaeger’s is a grand 
place to get school clothes; nothing 
takes the place of a Jaeger camel’s-hair 
coat for raw New England winters. 
And go to Hollander’s for party and 
afternoon dresses of exquisite charm 
coupled with a lack of sophistication that 
is masterly. 


AM told that all but about four 

furs are darkly frowned on as coats 
for girls at school. ‘These four excep- 
tions are raccoon (by far the best 
choice anyway), Australian opossum, 
beaver or nutria, and muskrat. Jaeckel, 
Gunther, or Revillon are among the 
places for these. In selecting a fur- 


collared cloth coat, about the same 
choice is open; also squirrel, flat caracul 
or goat, among the simple furs suitable 
for trimming. 

Lastly, when you come to sheets, 
towels, blankets, quilts, and laundry- 
bags, you can dispose of the whole 
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avourite 


SPECIALTIES 


at the 


BARCLAY 


Fers OF SOLE BARCLAY— 
sole glorified—with the delicate 
brown glaze of perfection in a divine 
white wine sauce—a dish to bring 
joy to the taste of an epicure. 


aL 


Or Curry of Chicken Singapore — 
where East meets West and conquers 
it with subtle strategies of flavour 


ci 


But it is the variety of Barclay 
menus that intrigue with a cosmo- 
politan mingling of veritable master- 
pieces of cuisine. 


IL 


Beyond that there is the gratifying 
service and luxury of appointments. 
Music, and an atmosphere. 


vi 


A crystallization, in a way, of all the 
distinguished qualities that make 
the Barclay so attractive a dwelling 
place. Delightful apartments for 
short and long term leases, with 
equally attractive accommodations 
for the transient visitor. 


Write for Informationand Brochure 


the VV 
BARCLAY 


111 EAST 48™ STREET 


WARREN T. MONTGOMERY 


General Manager 
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thing in a few minutes at Altman’s. 
Order Cash’s woven name-tapes while 
you are there, and have them sewn on 
every last thing your child is sent away 
with. De Pinna and most places where 
you buy outfits will sew them on every- 
y thing as a matter of course. Have the 

handkerchiefs marked with his or her 
full name in indelible ink; and order 


—M. C. 





The Only Jeweled Piece 
of \ts Kind in the World 


OU can have it —a ring, brooch, pin or 

pendant —as utterly distinctive as your 
own personality — and, happily, without the 
premium of fabulous price. 






endless dozens of them. 










TIMELY WARNING--IV 


AN ILLUMINATING COMPENDIUM OF 
CITY ORDINANCES YOU MAY 
NOT KNOW ABOUT 





We have on display many original pieces 
of jewelry of our own creation, but should 
you prefer something different, we will 
fashion it according to your wishes. 







O person shall store distilled liquors 

in excess of one barrel for each 

four square feet of floor space ; and bar- 

rels containing liquors shall not be 
stacked more than two high. 

It shall be unlawful for any massage 
operator to treat a person of the oppo- 
site sex, except upon the signed order 
of a licensed physician, which order 
shall specifically state the number of 
treatments, not to exceed ten, to be 
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given. 
~ It is strictly forbidden to bring un- 
shelled peanuts into the Zodlogical 
Park. 

No person shall be permitted to sleep 
in any portion of a bootblack stand, 
or stands for the sale of newspapers, 
fruits, tobacco, or candies. 

No person in charge of any place 
in which food or drink is sold shall offer 
for food or drink, or to be eaten or 
drunk, any poisonous substance. 

No person shall take up, remove, or 
carry away any lamp-post or electric 
light pole in any street or public place, 
without permission of the Commissioner 
of Water, Gas, and Electricity. 


3 








E 








No person shall ride upon the back 
of any vehicle without the consent of 
the driver, and when riding, no part 
of a person’s body shall protrude be- 
yond the limits of the vehicle. 

No cattle, calves, sheep, or swine, 
shall be driven in any street without 
a permit from the Police Commissioner, 
and in strict accordance with the routes, 
hours, and other conditions prescribed 
thereby, 

No person shall dig a well in any 
treet, and the president of the borough 
n which any such well shall be dug 
sh ll cause the same in all cases to be 
filled up. 

- No person shall give an exhibition of 
umbing or scaling on the front of any 

use or building. 
—JosEeH P. PoLLarp 





A gorgeous pendant 
watch of baguette 
cut diamonds and 
Indian cut emer- 
alds, typical of the 
beauty of Brand- 
Chatillon jewelry. 
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THE 


When worn on the 

shoulder onemerely 

turns the lower or- 

nament on its axis 

and a downward 

glance reveals the 
hour. 





CORPORATION 


773 Fifth Avenue 


Savoy— Plaza 














New York City 
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SAVAGE 
100 EAST 42nd STREET 





SAVAGE 
HEALTH MOTOR 


Exerciser and Reducer 
Patents applied for by J. G. De Remer 


Price Complete $122.50 


Portable VG Compact 


A bas blue Mondays! 
And tired Tuesdays 


Can you enjoy a play or party without 
worrying how you'll feel next day? 
Just for fun, install a Savage Health 
Motor... Try it a few days ... about 
ten minutes per day. Watch the “morn- 
ings after” fade away, and the vim and 
vigor return. And if you’re worried 
about overweight, keep an eye on the 
scales—and see how Health Motor 
helps banish em-bon-point! 


It’s portable — compact — con- 
venient—economical. Use it on 





table, desk, window ledge—any- 
where! Smooth running as an 
an. Costs no more to 


2.50 to buy. 


electric f 
use! $122 


Get a demonstration from your favorite 
store. 


NEW YORK 
Apereremtte & Fitch Alex Taylor & Com- 
any 


Dd 
B ee & Co. Kellogg & Bertine 
Davega Stores Lewis & Conger 
ry Bros. G. Spalding & Bros. 
H.& D. Folsom Arms Co. Von Lengerke & Det- 


Gimbel Bros. mold Co. 
Hammacher, Schlem- John Wanamaker 
mer & Co. 

7 

BROOKLYN 


Abraham & Straus, Frederick Loeser & 
Inc. o., Inc, 
The Namm Store 


JAMAICA 
J. E. Hardee Co. 


NEWARK 
L. Bamberger & Co. 


DISTRIBUTED BY 


PRODUCTS 


DISTRIBUTING 


CORPORATION 
NEW YORK CITY 


A Product of SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 








hotel. 


In the ranks 


of the fashionables who watch the ponies wheel 
and charge, are many who have discovered this 
smart, new vogue of graceful living 


— the residential 


You can leave all the details of housekeeping 


to the skilled management of the Mayflower and still have a home 


that expresses your own individuality. 


1, 2 and 3 room suites. Furnished or 
unfurnished, From $1200 on yearly 
lease. Also transient. 


CUISINE F 


Large, light, quiet rooms, Private 
halls. Serving pantries. Complete 
hotel service. 


Bi €CdE-E ER Ee Ba 


Dy 


“ad 
THE 


MAYFLOWER 


15 CENTRAL PARK WEST 
Facing the Park 
61st to 62nd St, 
Columbus 0060 
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THE PATHOS OF 
LONG ISLAND DISTANCES 


REMEMBER when all | 

Island was outside of New \ 

when the vast majority of the in- 
habitants were 
generations, and meant Brooklyn when 
they said “the City.” I remember 
when Long Beach, like the elephant, 
“Wexistait pas,’ when the Vanderbilt 
Cup races were an obscene novelty 
the eyes of the inhabitants; and when 
it was quite the thing of a Sunday to 
bicycle out the Merrick Road ¢ 
luncheon at the Hathaway Inn 
Amityville. 

I remember when, sailing down 
Amityville Creek, you could watch 
Fred Stone teaching himself how t 
throw a rope out in his own back yard; 
when a yachtsman on Great South Bay 
rated as a greenhorn if he could : 
identify every boat between Freeport 
and Bayshore by the cut and hang of its 


native-born for 


sails; when motor-boating would 
“never be practical” 
were continually getting fouled with 


sea-weed, and motor-boats were called 


because propellers 


either naphtha launches or putt-putt 

I remember when the Robbins boys 
used to sail away to cast their deep- 
sea nets clad in cutaways and derbies; 
when there was practically no garbage 
among the driftwood on the beache $3 
when the Surf House at Fire Island 
rotted under the curse that had been 
put upon it by the cholera camp, and 
when a New York sculptor was lost 
in a balloon flight that ended on Jones’ 
Beach. 

I remember when men still waxed 
epic over the scenes that ensued after 
the Joseph ‘T. Marshall jettisoned her 
cargo of Jamaica rum; when the Coast 
Guards were still called the United 
States Life Saving Service, and managed 
a tone, a tradition, an esprit, and 
morale on sixty dollars per month per 
man and find your own grub; when 
the cottage still stood that had 
built of the wreckage of the Seth Low, 
which piled up on the beach and 
drowned all hands after the U.S.L.S.5. 
crew at Gilgo Beach pitch- -poled two 
boats and killed two men trying to 
take her crew off. 

I remember when commuters looked 
forward hopefully to the day that would 
join Manhattan and Long Island }y 
tunnel and you would never again have 
to change at Jamaica; the Thanksgiv- 
ing night when Harry Pierce’s place 
burned down to the terrifying detona- 
tion of wine casks; when a party 
wasn’t a party unless you had the Bishop 
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boys—piano, violin, harp, and B-flat 
cornet—to play for the dance, and the 
favorite two-step was “Creole Belles.” 
I remember when Wes Van Nos- 
trand used to feed his clams cornmeal 
to edify the out-of-town trade; when 
sea food and game were to be had for 
the asking thirty miles from Times 
Square and there were neither game 
laws, licenses, nor seasons. I remember 
when there were no inlets between Fire 
Island and Zacks; when one actually 
baked clams at a clambake—and 
washed them down with dark beer; 
and when the way to show your girl 
a good time was to take her for a 
moonlight sail and get becalmed. In 
short, I remember when the South 
Shore was still a very nice place and 

‘way "way ’way out of town. 
—Henry TETLow 


CITY ~BRED 


The country troubled her, she could 
not sleep 

When branches scratched across a wire 
screen, 

Like witches’ broomsticksx—sweep— 
sweep—sweep. 

She knew that it was just an ever- 
green 

And those were June bugs cracking. A 
pistol shot 

Would have been quite as easy to ignore 

In the uncrowded stillness. Cold and 
hot, 

She fixed wide frantic eyes upon the 
door. 


The days were better. She liked the 
morning smell, 

The sky not cut to ribbons by the 
points 

Of office buildings. But hills could 
soon dispel 

Her confidence. She felt as if her joints 

Were being pushed together, shrivelled 
down, 

And she was smaller than she was in 


town, 
OWRn, __RutuH Fztcu BARTLETT 


Oscar Strobel, Jr., legislative candi- 
date, took issue last night with one of his 
opponents. “He wanted to know how long 
| have lived in this state,” Strobel said. 
“I have lived in the state ten years, eight 
in El Paso. I have a wife, a Texas girl. 
Has my opponent a wife? He has not. 
| have a boy almost as big as he. Has my 
opponent a boy? He has not. I built a 
home here. Has my opponent a home? 
He has not.”"—E/ Paso Times. 


Why do you suppose that is? 




















THE COLORS 
CARR KITSON 
SAW WELL DRESSED 
MEN WEARING 


CHIPPENDALE BROWNS 


Browns that resemble the 
ruddy tones of:fine old 
furniture 


GRENADIER BLUES 


Off shades produced by 
combining gray with blue 


STONE GRAYS 


Inspired by the gray tones 
in the masonry of century 
old English Cathedrals 


Carr Kitson (Wallach style obser- 
ver) confirms the predictions of 
Hart Schaffner & Marx. Two 
and three-button suits with peaked 
or notched lapels in these colors 
are now in our stores 


$47 $50 560 %75 
Wallach Brothers 


41st at 7th Avenue 

246-248 West 125th St 

Fordham Road corner Marion Ave 
828-830 Broad Street — Newark 
Court cor Montague — Brooklyn 


53 Broadway 

Broadway corner 29th 

265 Broadway at Chambers 
Fifth Avenue at 42nd 

Fifth Avenue cor 28th 
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EMOTIONAL MOMENTS 


IN THE LIFE OF A FLAPPER 


When you see your 
fiance, for the first time, in his 


bathing suit... Light a MURAD. 


© P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 
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Second Childhood 


ia appears that 
the Resolute has 
had about all the 
licking that is good 
Lh, eae for her and that 
—See Commodore E, 
‘ eS Walter Clark has 
decided to end the agony by chang- 
ing his schooner into a sloop. This 
will leave Vanitie high and dry with 
no playmate of her size to race 
against, and unless Harry Payne 
Whitney changes his schooner back to 
the sloop rig the historic companionate 
arrangement between these two Ameri- 





ca’s Cup candidates of pre-war days 
will presently be at an end. 

Resolute is already at Herreshoff’s 
yard in Bristol awaiting the operation. 
When next she appears she will be her 
old single-sticker self, with the modern 
improvement of a Marconi rig and 
mainsail. 

This puts the next move definitely 
up to Mr. Whitney. More senti- 
mentalist than yachtsman, it is doubt- 
ful whether Mr. Whitney will be 
sufficiently interested to follow suit. 
Since becoming owner of the Vanitie, 
he has experienced pleasure enough in 
trimming the boat that crowded Vani- 
tie out of the honor of defending the 
America’s Cup when they were both 
young and unsophisticated sloops. As 
schooners, especially in the past season, 
the Vanitie has put it all over the Reso- 
lute in race after race. 

Obviously it is to Commodore 
Clark’s advantage to go back to the 
sloop rig. When both boats were sloops, 
many observers formed the opinion 
that the Vanitie even then was the bet- 
ter boat, that she was beaten in the 
trial races by a combination of breaks, 
not the least of which was inexpert 
handling. But that’s history. You 
ought to have seen the Vanitie the 
day she came out, all bronze in a May 
afternoon sunset off City Island, back 
in 1914! = Alexander Smith Cochran 
owned her then. What a boat! Slim 
and sleek and fast, without a trace of 
paint on her metal sides—the slipper- 
lest surface known to water. 

She was owned by one man, even 
as the Shamrock IV was one man’s 
possession. For purposes of dramatiza- 
tion the America’s Cup had much 
better be contested by these two sloops. 
But across this pretty vision ghosted the 
Resolute, creation of the Herreshotts 
for a syndicate of New York Yacht 


nas— 
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Club members. Vanitie won the first 
trial race, and then proceeded to lose, 
lose, lose, until the choice of a defender 
became a mere matter of routine. 

Bill Gardiner, who’ designed Vani- 
tie, was said to be a “schooner man,” 
He designed the Atlantic, holder of 
the ocean record, and when his Vanitie 
kept finishing second to Resolute, thanks 
often to time allowance, people shook 
their heads and said the Vanitie should 
have been a schooner. I don’t know. 
The record of the last few seasons cer- 
tainly shows that as schooners the 
Gardiner boat is faster than the Herre- 
shoff one. 

If Mr. Whitney has had enough, it 
is hoped that someone else will want 
to see the fight through to a finish and 
take over the job of re-rigging the 
Vanitie. It is a large order and not 
many yachtsmen would leap at the 
chance. But it really ought to be done. 


OST people have forgotten that 
there was a third candidate back 
in the days of Vanitie’s and Resolute’s 
cup trials. This was the Defiance, 
owned by a syndicate headed by George 
M. Pynchon. The Defiance faded out 
early, and with her went Skipper 
Pynchon. It was not his fault. The 
Defiance was an unwieldy boat. But 
now comes Mr. Pynchon with an order 
for a new sloop for next sea ison, and 
one cannot help associating this some- 
how with the latest visit of Sir Thomas 
Lipton. 

Every time Sir Thomas steps on a 
gangplank there is an Associated Press 
dispatch telling of his plans to make 
one more stab at the America’s cup. 
Upon sailing for New York the other 
day, the baronet made good again, 
telling the reporters that he would chal- 
lenge in 1929. He may mean it. 

The new sloop for Mr. Pynchon 

vill be one of several building in the 
M class over the winter. The de- 
signers will be the veteran Nat Herre- 
shoff and his son Francis, of Live 
Yankee fame. 

Another newcomer in the M divi- 
sion will be Floyd Carlisle, Commodore 
of the Manhasset Bay Yacht Club, 
who is having Starling Burgess turn 
out a sloop which will qualify un- 
der both rules of measurement, the 
International and Universal. Finally 
Junius Morgan, having played around 
long enough in his twenty-rater 
Puffin, is going in for an M sloop, 
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muc trimmer 


and smarter when they wear the Gordon Narrow Heel. It lightly 
repeats the line of the smart shoe heel, accenting the charm of the 
sheer-clad ankle. 

And for street, daytime or evening, the Gordon V-Line en- 
hances the lovely contours which nature $ shadows give bare ankles. 

The new Gordon fall colors are distinctly different. Especially 
designed for wear with the dark red, wine and prune_costume colors 
that Fashion 1s favoring this fall are Clytie, Dianne and Souris, 
the latter of which is charmingly appropriate for black and grays. 





















































TRANGE indeed, that the re- 

tiring Mr. James Joseph 
Tunney should hope for privacy 
at Reuben’s, but then, there he 
was, the other A. M., [before 
sailing |—privacy and all—deep 
in the joys of a parting taste of 
his national anthem: golden, lus- 
ciously buttered Scrambled Eggs 
and tender, spicy, Irish Bacon— 
prepared (ah that we had Mr. 
Tunney’s modesty!) as only Reu- 
ben’s can! 

: 2 ¢ 


Commander Byrd ahoy! (It 
really should be “Bon Voyage!”’, 
since this prince of good fellows 
has departed for “Down Under”) 
— It seems but last night that we 
noted the Commander tucked 
modestly away in a corner, rev- 
elling in the fine zest and appe- 
tizing savor of—what do you 
think ?—Ham and Eggs a la Reu- 
ben’s! Egad—there’s a tempting 
treat for you! 
Ye é 

What? Why certainly that was 
Charles Spencer Chaplin you 
saw!—Do you suppose he would 
brush New York’s dust from his 
shoes (normal ones we mean) 
without first mulling over his 
favored palate-tickling culinary 
delight in his favored corner at 
Reuben’s? 


REUBENS 
Always Open 
Breakfast; Luncheon 


Dinner; After Theatre 


Madison Avenue at 59th 
Broadway at 8lst 


PO Sa ee hia: 
.Dbroa ; 
asandwith to 
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to be designed by Charles Mower. & 

All this M activity seems to have been 
inspired by the fine performance of § 
Harold Vanderbilt’s Prestige. Her rac- § 
ing qualities have pretty well shaded & 
the work of the old New York fifties. § 
If Sir Thomas Lipton remains in these § 
parts until next spring, he will see a § 
sizable fleet of new sloops big enough & 
to suggest the possibility of defending & 
the America’s Cup should a challenge & 
be forthcoming. Besides which, there § 
will be the old reliable Resolute back § 
in sloop dress and possibly also the & 
Vanitie. : 


HE overseas yachting campaign % 

has come to an end with some- : 
thing to show for our efforts. We are 
richer by at least one cup, the Sea- & 
wanhaka, which Clinton Crane and 
his Akaba brought back from Norway. 
There is also the trophy which Sher- § 
man Hoyt has just brought home for 
winning the Fastnet race with Paul & 
Hammond’s ocean-going Nina. But § 
against these successes must be reg- 
istered defeats at Sandhamn, Sweden, 
where we went after the Scandi- § 
navian Gold Cup, in the Olympic six- 
metre races at Amsterdam, and in the 
six-metre team races against the Brit- 
ish on the Clyde. ‘: 
Probably never before have Ameri- § 
can yachtsmen made such a concerted 
drive as the six-metre sailors made this 
season in foreign waters. Like our § 
Olympic athletes we fared none too & 
well in the flat races. Clinton Crane, § 
owner, designer, and skipper of the 
Akaba, saved the six-metre fleet from 
utter defeat. He is the Barbutti of & 
yachting. “ 
For the enterprising “‘international- & 
ists,” the season has been not half bad. 
They introduced two new classes in .: 
the form of the eight-metre and the § 
twelve-metre boats. While the eights 
contended with the New York thir- § 
ties, the twelves took on the M class. § 
In a series of races off Newport after 
the New York Yacht Club cruise, § 
Clifford Mallory’s Tycoon showed the & 
way to Vanderbilt’s Prestige and Win- § 
throp Aldrich’s Valiant. What is more, § 
the twelves went through the season § 
of racing without sacrificing comfort - 
to speed. The owners and crews lived 
aboard between races. You don’t have & 
to own another yacht in order to have & 
a twelve-metre and race her. The § 
same cannot be said of such boats as 
Prestige and Valiant. When these — 
sloops race, they take out everything § 
that makes for comfort, even the ice — 
in the ice box. 
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15 East 49th Street 





—BINNACLE iam 
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An Established Residential Hotel 


125 E. 50th St. 


— » 


UST far enough : 

from Grand Cen- 
tral to escape the 
noise and surge of its 
traflic. Private roof 
terraces, serving pan- 
tries with electric re- 
frigeration, hotel ser- 


vice and the Beverly- 


Divan Restaurant. 


, 1 to 4 rooms, 
furnished, 
| unfurnished. 


Rentals by 


ioe or month, 
$1200 


WALLACE K. SEELEY 


Resident Manager” 
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DouglasL.Elliman& Co. 


Renting Agents 
Plaza 9200 
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CONCERT MUSIC 
RECORDS 


A Complete Rigoletto— 
Bits of “Pélleas? and 
Schubert 


/ § Dare may 
; ‘have been some 
“aa murmurs against the 
cuts in the Victor 
version of “Die 
Walkiire,” but there 
can be no complaints 
of this nature against Victor’s most re- 
cent evening’s entertainment—“Rigo- 
letto,” recorded in the Milan conserva- 
tory. The opera is to be had “with 
conventional cuts” on fifteen double- 
face discs, and there is more of the 
score available than there usually is in 
the opera house. 

A supplementary booklet gives the 
names of the singers, but I doubt 
whether the participants in the Victor 
performance are familiar to many of 
us. In general, they are not unlike the 
artists who toil for Mr. Gallo: coms 
petent and routined, if not exceptional. 
The best of the cast is Signor Piazza, 
the Rigoletto, who sprinkles his efforts 
with interpolated high notes. On the 
other hand, the Duke of Mantua is 
sung by a tenor named Folgar who 
dodges any altitudinous flight that is 
not set down for him—which means 
that “La Donna é Mobile” is sung 
without the spectacular but unauthor- 
ized conclusion, This Folgar has a 
deal of facility, but sometimes he makes 
merry with the tempi. Of course, the 
Sparafucile is effective. This bass réle 
is foolproof, and anyhow, Signor Bac- 
caloni is no fool. 

The queerest doings of the evening 
are perpetrated by the Signora Pagliu- 
chi, who sings Gilda. Her voice is shal- 
low, and her passage work spotty, but 
she does not flinch at high E’s and F’s. 
The Maddalena, as usual, has a trem- 
olo. The orchestral work by members 
of the Scala ensemble is excellent, and 
the conductor, Maestro Carlo Sabajno, 
knows his Verdi. The incidental singers 

accurate without being distin- 
shed, and it is a pleasure to note that 
at last we have a “Rigoletto” which is 
not handicapped by the incredibly idi- 
ic stage business which is invariably 
ficted on this opera, 

lhe Victor “Rigoletto” is more 

matic than most representations in 

ra houses. Divorced from impossible 
ting and villainous direction, Verdi’s 
sic tells its story pointedly except 











LIONCEA 


LE FLEUVE BLE 





~ What lovelier fragrance than from wild flowers of field and 
forest! Created from these beloved odeurs, Le Fleuve Bleu is in- 
stantly and universally appealing. To this distinctive charm, 
it owes its perennial acceptance as the ideal Gift Perfume. 
Nestling against cushions of richest velvet in its blue-and- 
silver case, Le Fleuve Bleu is a rare and precious gem among 
costly French perfumes. In three sizes. Also Face, Dusting, 
and Talcum Powders of the same exquisite scent. 


MADE, BOTTLED, BOXED AND SEALED IN FRANCE 


PARFUMS LIONCEAU 


INCORPORATED 
Paris MASTER PARFUMERS OF PARIS New York 
110 Rue Demours 565 Fifth Avenue 
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“‘Alexander’s Ragtime Band’’ —with vocal 
duet. Both songs with old and new orchestrations 
**‘Darktown Strutters’ Ball’’ —with vocal 

quartette 20066 


“Black Maria’’—Carroll Dickerson’s Savoy 
Orchestra 


‘Missouri Squabble’’—Fox trots 3990 


“Original Dixieland One Step”’—Red Nichols 
and his Five Pennies 
‘‘Imagination’’—Fox trot 3989 


“Sweet Ella May’’—Vocals with ukulele & guitars 
“(Dream House’’—Yale University Trio 3981 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


SOY 


There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick Records 
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when the soprano becomes involved in 
the worst sort of post-Rossinian duets. 
I suspect that this new achievement of 
Victor, in spite of its shortcomings, will 
give many a new listener a new respect 
for the genius of the early Verdi. 


HE French Gramophone Com- 

pany, whose records have on their 
labels the listening dog, has issued parts 
of “Pelléas et Mélisande” on eight two- 
way discs. The set is beautifully record- 
ed, and the soloists—Mlle. Brothier 
and the MM. Panzera, Marcoux, and 
Tubiana—are brilliant. The orches- 
tra, directed by M. Piero Coppola, 
comes through with a lovely tone. The 
set may be obtained from the Gramo- 
phone Shop, 47 East Forty-seventh 
Street. 


 Ppetorces has added an imposing 
assortment of Schubert songs to 
its already compendious hommages 4a 
Schubert. Twelve songs from “Die 
Winterreise”. are sung by Richard 
Tauber, who is a German tenor. For 
a German tenor, Herr Tauber is an 
uncommonly good liedersinger. An al- 
bum of seventeen Schubert songs rep- 
resents the contributions of Elsa Alsen, 
Sophie Braslau, Charles Hackett, and 
Alexander Kipnis to the jubilee. (The 
reason for the celebration is that Schu- 
bert has been dead for a hundred 
years.) Some of the celebrants have 
taken their duties too solemnly, but the 
album is a valuable addition to the 
comparatively short catalogue of mas- 
ter songs. —R. A. S$. 


Seventy-five years ago the steel rails 
began to fling out toward the new, scat- 
tered communities of the West. Some of 
those communities had imagination. They 
welcomed the railroad. Rapidly they be- 
came growing communities. From grow- 
ing communities they frequently became 
great cities. Some of them, already thriv- 
ing villages at a river forks or at a cross- 
roads, scoffed at the intruder. They did 
not allow themselves to dream of the 
future. They are still villages today.— 
The Herald Tribune. 


The lucky little hamlets! 
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A SAFE AND SANE 
FOURTH 


\ND THE PART PLAYED BY ‘THE 
ORANGE COUNTY AFTERNOON 
DELPHIAN SOCIETY 


ADAM President, fellow 
members of the Society, and I 
mustn’t forget our distin- 

guished guests: When our dear Madam 
President introduced me at this first 
meeting, after our two months of va- 
cation, as being fresh from new tri- 
umphs in the field of investigating 
endeavor which we have taken up, I 
confess I had to smile inwardly, because 
what I have done in my humble way to 
forward the interests of the Society has 
not exactly left me fresh. I am sure 
that those of our members who have 
done any of this investigating work 
know that sometimes it is only the joy 
that you get from accomplishment that 
rewards you. Often it is quite exhaust- 
ing. Mrs. McFetridge and the other 
members of the Smoke Nuisance Com- 
mittee will bear me out in this, I am 
sure—or, no, it wasn’t Mrs. McFet- 
ridge’s committee, was it? I deg your 
pardon, Mrs. Pemberton, I had for- 
gotten for the moment that that was 
your committee. Anyhow, the ladies 
of the Smoke Nuisance and Muzzle- 
Your-Puppy Committees and all the 
other committees that have had to 
tackle, as the men say, the railroad of- 
ficials and the mayor and county officials 
and municipal officials and people like 
that, why, the committees certainly 
come to eventually find out that the 
road to success in such activities is not 
always an easy thing to digest. 


OU simply could not find a better 

instance of how you’ve got to work 
on a committee than in this particular 
case, namely, the Safe and Sane Fourth 
Committee, of which I have the honor 
to be chairman and for which I had 
no opportunity to report before we 
separated for the summer. The work 
began with the benefit bridge, which 
you remember we gave to secure funds 
to carry on the work. I want to say 
a word of thanks to the members of 
the Society who furnished bridge tables 
and especially cars to carry tables and 
flowers and plants and so forth to the 
Masonic Temple. And back again. 
I'he codperation we got was just too 
marvellous for words and I for one don’t 
know how we’d got along without that 
assistance. Also I think the members 
should know about Charles Hinchcliffe, 
Mrs. Hinchcliffe’s boy, and Ted Wat- 
tous, Mrs, Watrous’ boy, who did all 


























SMARTLY NEAR THE 
CENTER OF THINGS 


ROUND the corner from New York’s exclusive 
shopping district, readily accessible to leading 
theatres and railroad terminals, yet in a neighbor- 
hood socially correct and away from the noise and 
turmoil of the business district, The Park Central en- 
joys a location distinctly unique in its advantages. 


Among guests at The Park Central are prominent 
leaders in every phase of human endeavor—Art, 
Music, Science, Aviation, the Diplomatic Service, 
Society, the Professions—all are represented here in 
numbers befitting New York’s newest and finest 
hotel. And the large majority are permanent guests. 


OME to The Park Central, New York’s newest and finest 

hotel, where you will find advantages heretofore un- 
known to American Hostelries...Radio outlets...Electric 
refrigeration...Period Salons and Roof Patios for private 
social functions... Swimming pool...Grill room... Roof Garden, 
highest in all New York...other features equally unusual and 
desirable. Apartments of 2 to 6 rooms available for imme- 
diate occupancy by the day, montb or year at surprisingly 


low rentals. TH F 
DARK CENTRAL 


A Select Residential Hotel With Transient Accommodations 
FIFTY-FIFTH STREET at 7th AVENUE 
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Piavor added to flavor 





an extra touch 
of richness 


"Good to 
the last drop” 
Sasa 
\ 








ESTABLISHED 1818 


Bibbs hs Asrellherd / 


SGLOTHING,A® > 
Gentlemens Furnishing Govds, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YORK 




















“O BAOOKS BROTHERS 


Outfits a Autumn Sport 


Send for Catalogue of 
Har DEeparRTMENT 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
Mewsvny con Benncucy Sr. 


246 Paw Bierce Avene. «8220 Bercevus Avenve 
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sorts of good work, driving our stat 
wagon while our chauffeur was sick. 
Of course he had to be sick just at ¢] 
time we needed him most, but it’s 
ill wind that blows nobody good and 
Arthur hadn’t been sick—Arthur’s 9 
chauffeur, might not 
have found out how efficient some of 
our members’ sons are. I think we 
ought to mention, too, that as a little 
reward we gave Charles and Ted scout 
knives, and such gentlemen they were 
and so appreciative of the little tokens! 
Of course the bridge itself is past 
history. Everyone knows what a suc- 
cess it was, and no small part of th 
success must be attributed to Mrs, 
Haight, who was chairman of our Sub- 
Committee of Public Relations, that js 
to say the publicity or press committee. 
Mrs. Haight made three special trips 
to New York and received the coopera- 
tion of the Times, Herald Tribune, ani 
W orld club-page editors in addition to 
our own Gazette-Intelligencer, which 
is always ready and willing to help out 
any local worthy activities but was par- 
ticularly nice on this occasion,  Al- 
though none of the New York papers 
used the pictures of the Safe and Sane 
Fourth Committee, still Mrs. Haight 
formed a contact with them that will 
be invaluable for the future and, if noth- 


of course—we 


ing else, we’re at least known to the 
papers. It won’t be so hard next time 
getting publicity from the New York 
papers, but they were really awfull 
nice after they found out — through 
Mrs. Haight—that we meant business, 
if [ may put it that way, and [ think that 
before today’s meeting closes we should 
extend to cach of them a vote of thanks. 
They used all the names, you know. 


ELL, the bridge netted us a total 
of—let me see. I have it here 


A total of fifty dollars. 


somewhere. 


No, that was the bill for rental of th 
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hall. Oh, here it is. After all deduc- 
1. tions for expenses were made, including 
ne thirty dollars for cards; five dollars for 
Mrs. Kelly, who sweeps up the Masonic 


if Temple; two dollars to tip Moriarty, 
ir the policeman, who soably directed traf- 
ot fic and let us park in front of two fire 
of plugs at either end of the Temple; 
ye eighty-five cents for a window pane 
le which we broke when someone bumped 
ut a ladder against it while fixing up the 
re decorations; five dollars for Miss 
s! D’Andrea, of the high-school art de- 
st partment, who made that big cardboard 
C- firecracker and painted the sign, 
1e “Death to the Deadly Firecracker;” 
S. eleven dollars and sixty-four cents for 
)- stamps and telegrams, and fifty dollars 
Is for the hall; after all deductions were 
e. made we found we had cleared, all 
ps profit, over and above all expenses, 
\- forty-eight dollars and eighty-five cents. 
t ( Applause. ) 
to Mr. Smythe, when he heard about 
h how much we had made, said he would 
it gladly give us the dollar fifteen to make 
4 it an even fifty dollars, (Laughter and 
|- applause. ) 
rs 
5 \ ELL, this fifty dollars enabled us 
“ to go ahead with our campaign. 
| We first had signs printed at the print- 
if ing department of the Gazette-/ntelli- 
E gencer. You've all seen those signs, of 
‘ course, in the store windows and on 
the country-club bulletin board. I 
\ ; ; eg - 
h think they were very effective. Phat 
big Srop in capital letters and red ink 
: I think was particularly effective. Only 


| two of the village stores refused to put 
signs in their windows and they, of 
course, without mentioning names, be- 
cause you all know who I have refer- 
ence to, were the only stores in the 
village that sell firecrackers, Mr. Bar- 
rett, the manager of the chain-store, 
said he would be glad to take up the 
matter with his district manager and 
he said he felt sure he would be able 
to stop the sale of them next year. He 
told me that he doesn’t really see why 
grocery stores sell the firecrackers any- 
how, because there isn’t very much 
profit. Dr. Clinton said he wouldn’t sell 
firecrackers this year. He said our plan 
appealed to him, and he sees no reason 
why a drug store should sell firecrackers 
—although, he said laughingly, a drug 
store nowadays sells just about every- 
thing else. And so, with those two ex- 
ceptions which I have mentioned, our 
canvassing Campaign was unusually suc- 
cessful, We found that there’s no 
necessity for bludgeoning the mer- 
chants. All you have to do is treat 
them fairly and they will respond. Of 
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SNAPPED BY a news-photographer, Mrs. Worthington Upson and Mr. 
Forrest De Cousere are strolling along fashionable Park Avenue after 
tea at Sherry’s. The gentleman is wearing the John Ward shoe shown below. 


Among the tea-goers 
on se 
Park Avenue 


Some of the smartest dressed 
men you see, at the smartest 


places, wear John Ward shoes. 











They are more than shoes, they typ RUNELY is the 


John Ward style seen 


are styled for well-dressed men. a ee 


¢ John Ward 
MEN'S SHOES 


595 Sth Avenue—north of 45th St. 


Other convenient shops in New York, Brookl yn, Philadelphia and Newark 
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MAURETANIA 















They who are 
wise in the ways of travel 
sail on the Mauretania 


They enjoy the luxury of sailing 
on the swiftest ship afloat . . . 
the only ship that can land her 
passengers on the fifth day 
--. and since this sleek aristo- 
crat has transformed her cabins 
into spacious, charming state- 
rooms, she has an irresistible 
appeal to the travel wise ... 


Among them her Verandah Café 
is known as “the Café of the 
Atlantic.” 


They find that they relax per- 
fectly in her delightfully 
English atmosphere, so as- 
sured in its ease and sense of 
comfort. 


And—they like the food, it 
is the best of the world’s 
markets, expertly prepared 
by skilful Continental chefs, 
and a la carte, of course— 
because it’s Cunard. 


CUNARD 
LIN E 


Your Local Agent, or 
25 Broadway, New York 
Cunard Winter Cruises... 
Mediterranean . .. West Indies 


New Cunard Service... 
Weekly to Havana 


1840 EIGHTY-EIGHT-YEARS-OF-SERVICE-1928 
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course those two stores that sold fire- 
crackers in defiance of our plan must 
be dealt with as we agreed upon. That 
is, we shall boycott them next year. 
And I think if we impress the children 
with the idea that the fireworks at the 
club are really much prettier all around 
than the little cheap things that en- 
danger life and limb, I think the chil- 
dren will agree with us. As a reward 
for the children I think we all ought 
to promise to take them out, next year, 
to the club the night of the Fourth— 
those who are members, and I am sure 
those who are not members will be 
invited also. —Joun O’Hara 


EVENING IN 
PATCHIN PLACE 


When the trees 

that grow from shadow 
make the street 

a little meadow 


and pools of light 

like spilled milk glow 
in bogs of night 

where the cats go 


with jewel-eyes 
to hunt their prey 
and drag long cries 
until the day— 


for love’s sake 
in that hour 

her hand I take 
like a flower. 
—CHARLEs NORMAN 


The previous outdoor record was 
credited to Charlie Hoff, who turned pro- 
fessional at 13 feet 11 3/6 inches.— 
Minnesota paper. 





Just couldn’t wait to get down! 
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The Book:Oadillac Hotel 


ON WASHINGTON BOULEVARD 
THE STREET OF FINE SHOPS 
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GOOD NIGHT 


They say that guests read in bed, 
’round midnight, at the Book- 
Cadillac Hotel in Detroit. The 
rooms are high-up and quiet 
and cool little winds blow from 
the lakes to flutter the curtains 
and urge to sleep; and pillows 
are great and soft here and 
sheets are cool and restful and 
blankets are warm to pull-up 
’round chins and ears and you 
snuggle in early and breathe 
long sighs and you smile and— 
read in bed.+ ++ Old travelers, 
sage and sophisticated, say that 
Book-Cadillac is one of world’s 
great abiding places. They tell 
of its kindly, welcoming man- 
ner; they talk of its young men 
and of their courteous and swift 
and silent service; they tell of 
savoury foods, incomparable; 
but always they tell of reading 
in a bed that is soft and downy 
and sleepy as a winter’s night. 
See you soon. Good night. 


THE BOOK-CADILLAC HOTEL 


Carl M. Snyder, Managing Director 
DETROIT 
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PARIS 
LETTER 


Tue Lipo, SEPTEMBER 5 


ID NDER ceru- 
Boh NA fog a U lean skies 
aS j 


\ » 4 marred by but a 
fy e7ea single spectacular 
DN tempest, reported to 

tea have wrecked the 
by succulent Soave wine 
crop ripening on the mainland near by, 
the Lido and lagoons of Venice have 
been having their annual forty-day 
fing. In the enormous Hotel Excel- 
sior, facing the Adriatic, each of the 
forty nights, as if to show how time is 
flying, had a special name. A Monday 
was called Montmartre Club di New 
York Night, a Thursday became Vene- 
tian Class Dinner Dance Night, and 
even a Sabbath turned into French 
Fashion Gala Midnight. 

The days on the beach, however, 
have been more normal, offering the 
steadying sight of polyglot celebrities 
in polychrome pajamas—Lady Cole- 
brooke, William Randolph Hearst, 
Princess Jane San Faustino, Nora 
Lindsay, sister-in-law of the Duchess of 
Rutland, Marion Davies, and, audible 
over the sound of the surf, the husky 
shout of Peggy Joyce. Overhead ply 
the planes en route to Vienna, three 
air hours away, and in the striped door- 
ways of the cabafias great German 
hausfraus sit in the sun. Every paunchy 
gnidiger Herr is supposed to be Prince 
Eitel'Friedrich,ythe former Kaiser’s son, 
and sure enough, one of them is—still 
strutting, but battered, old, and bald, 
more changed by the war than any- 
thing except the map of Central 
Europe. 

Chilians, New Yorkers, maharajahs, 
diplomatic Danes from little legations, 
Sicilians, Chicagoans, and even Vene- 
tians at midday crowd the Tavern’s 
Turkish Bar downstairs, where the best 
coffee this side of Stamboul is to be 
had and where one must drink nothing 
stronger after 2 p.M., when the Excel- 
Sior’s upstairs bar becomes de rigueur. 
As a language, English dominates, ex- 
cept among the so-called English- 
speaking waiters of the hotel’s per- 
sonnel, 

It is perhaps to the British younger 
sons that the Lido-Venetian frolic owes 
its rather frisky quality—those charm- 
ing blond blades who telephone to 
London for more money, who park 
their handmade boots nightly at Mar- 
’s, and in tailcoats and silk socks 
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WORLD CRUIS 


RoR ee. OF THE 2.08 fl eg 


BELGENLAND 


LAHGEST, FINEST LINER 
EVER TO CIRCLE THE GLOBE 
Let ocean vastness—the mystery 
of the Orient—the romantic 
beauty of the South Seas—India’s 
mysticism ... work their spell. 
How enriched your life will be. 
Sail westward with the sun on 
December 17th, to eighty-four 
cities of the world, for 135 days. 
There’s included a trip to Peking 
that abounds in interest. Also an 
optional trip to the Dutch East 
Indies and the island of Bali—a 
fascinating journey that no other 
cruise offers. You arrive in 
Europe in April, conveniently for 

— stop-overs. 
rom $1750, allexpenses included. 
Operated by the Red Star Line incon- 
junction with the American Express 


Co., 65 Broadway, N. Y.; or other of- 
fices or agencies of either company. 


MEDITERRANEAN 
by White Star Line 


De luxe cruises of only 46 days, yet you 
touch romantic old civilizations . .. the 
Holy Land, Egypt, Africa, Greece. ..and 
modern civilization in its most sophisti- 
cated form at Monte Carlo. Ship to shi 
stop-oversarranged,alsoreturn eaten 
European port. Rates from $695 (up), 
including shore excursions. 


S. S. Adriatic Jan. 10; Feb. 28 
S. S. Laurentic Jan. 19; March 9 


WEST INDIES and MEXICO 
by Red Star Line 


Four cruises of varying lengths, from 
11 to 22 days. You have a wide choice 
of itineraries among which are such 
high-spots of interest as Mexico City, 
Panama Canal, Bermuda, Havana, Nas- 
sau, etc. The ship is a famous cruising 
liner, the palatial Lapland, sailing Jan. 
31, (22 days); Feb. 25, (15 days); March 
16, (17 days); Apr. 6, (11 days). 
For complete information address Cruise Dept., 


No. 1 Broadway, New York, our offices else- 
where or any authorized agent. 


RED JTAR LINE 
WHITE JTAR LINE 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
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A\ travel thrill that lasts 104 days. 
An exploration into fascinating, off- 
the-beaten-path countries made 
entirely simple, economical, and com- 
fortable by the world’s greatest travel 
system. 

West Indies .. . South America... 
South Africa East Africa. The 
pampas . . . the jungles . . . the veldt. 
Victoria Falls. Ending with Egypt. . . 
Paris . . . London. 

One ticket, one service, one manage- 
ment, one ship, all the way. And the 
ship is the Duchess of Atholl (new), 
with 1928's tropic-sea comforts. 

From New York, January 22. As low 
as $1500. It is wise to apply now for 
booklets which detail everything. Your 
own agent, or Canadian Pacific District 
Office. E. T. Stebbing, General Agent, 
344 Madison Avenue, at 44th Street, 
New York. 

OTHER CRUISES, 1928-29 
(Alll from New York) 
Round the World. . . 136 days... Dec. 1, 1928. Em- 


press of Australia. Mediterranean ...72 days... Feb. 


4,1929 ... Empress of Scotland. West Indies . . . 16 
days . . . Dec. 22, 1928; 29 days .. . Jam. 10 and Feb. 
11, 1929... Duchess of Bedford (new). 
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WORLD’S GREATEST 
TRAVEL SYSTEM 
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parade the side calli of Venice till 
dawn, or wake up the night watch of 
one of the visiting warships lying in the 
harbor and beg to have a cup of tea 
with the captain whom, so far, they 
have not had the pleasure of meeting. 


HE character of stricter enter- 

taining, however, has changed. 
This season has witnessed only one big 
formal ball, that given by the young 
Count and Countess de Robillard in 
their magnificent palazzo, splendid with 
chestnut doiserie and ancestral doge’s 
caps. Last year by this time, the in- 
trepid Miss Elsie Maxwell having 
brought down the best jazz band from 
St. Moritz, a series of ten balls had 
been given, on ten successive nights and 
in ten of the grandest palaces on the 
Grand Canal. This year, as a substi- 
tute, Miss Mary Baker has given a 
series of picnic suppers in the inn on the 
neighboring island of Torcello, where 
for centuries stodgier folk have voyaged 
just to see its rare ‘tenth- -century church, 
probably without knowing that the inn 
exists. 

Sundown cocktail parties which, a 
few hours later, pass the border-line 
into snack-supper parties, with stand- 
up sandwiches and cold cuts, have been 
launched by Fellowes — (Dickie) 
Gordon and Mrs. Osgood Pell. 
Later the survivors have met at Mar- 
tini’s for a waltz in the moonlight 
court, the oboe sounding its tucket 
among the carved Venetian-Gothic 
foliation. 

In honor of Nancy Cunard, of the 
Palazzo Clary, the munificent Scot, 
Neil MacEachran, gave one of the 
summer’s most peripatetic parties—a 
barge dinner which started with gon- 
doliers, lanterns, musicians, and lobster 
in the Grand Lagoon. Coffee was 
served the next morning near the Acca- 
demia, the beef having been eaten 
somewhere off the Rialto, and the 
sweets started near the Fondamenta; 
musicians, gondoliers, lanterns, even 
guests, having held up brilliantly all the 
way. 

In the harbor have been the Lebaudy 
yacht, property of the French sugar 
king whose brother was the fnntuatic 
Emperor of the Sahara, and, more re- 
cently, the steam yacht of Solly Joel, 
famous English sportsman and delight 
of the Venetian crowds when _ he 
marches ashore in yachting cap, red 
plush pajamas, floral velvet bathrobe, 
sandals, and with a low black dog. 


HE most spectacular entertain- 
ment of the season has probably 
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A Thousand 
Moods 
“PARIS” 
A Ship of 
Which No One 
Ever Sees Enough 


Paris, of the wide, white, 
open spaces, with her 
suave, smartly-cut sky- 
line domed with blue... 
Paris, where the light 
seems always brighter, 
the taxis thrillier, life gay- 
er, sweeter, set to dance 
music... Paris of the shops, 
the races, the restaurants, 

Montmartre! ew Six en- 
chanting days crossing the 
Atlantic. .. all the way, the 
sparkling, joyous Parisian 
atmosphere ... that perfect 
French cuisine and service 
... on the de luxe French 
Liners, “Ile de France” 

“Paris” or “ France”.sFast- 

est service to Plymouth, Eng- 

land ... then Le Havre, a 

covered pier ... three hours, 

Paris. 


Three Mediterranean Cruises on the 
“FRANCE”, Jan. 3rd, Feb. 7th 
and March 14th 


eo drench Line ® 


Information from any authorized French 
Line Agent or write direct to 19 State 


Street, New York City 
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been the commonest, prettiest, and 
cheapest. The Festa del Redentore, 
during which the great state gondolas 

brought forth and smaller boats 
connect the Zattere to the opposite 
shore with a flowered bridge, was a 
charming sight; it is the last authentic 
summer festival that has carried 
through to this century without the help 
of the hotel-keepers. Among the 
other simple pleasures were the two 
Venetian Night Fétes which are now 
municipal lay affairs, substituting, with- 
out masks and out of season, for the 
suppressed Carnivals. 

For these lantern and vocal parades 
strict and effective rulings obtain: the 
Fascisti demand that all palazzo owners 
on the Grand Canal illumine without 
and within—without in order to brigh- 
ten the canal, and within in order to 
display the painted ceilings (inevitably 
Tiepolos) whose splendor is a municipal 
heritage of which the commoners only 
occasionally inherit a sight. No gon- 
dolas are allowed on the canal with- 
out lanterns and, judging by the ex- 
cellent singing, without tenors. The 
canal is therefore packed with twinkling 
cadenzas and candles, the gondoliers 
receive two hundred lira for punting all 
night and the tenors nothing but the 
joy of seeing the dawn come up behind 
San Giorgio. 

The last popular celebration was the 
now annual Raduni dei Costumi Carat- 
teristici, or folk-dress gathering, which 
brings in every wooden slipper, flow- 
ered shawl bonnet, and fur bloomer 
from the Udine to Sardinia. 


PERFORMANCE of Sophocles’ 

“Oedipus Rex” was given in 
Palladio’s famous and perfect Teatro 
Olimpico at Vicenza, an architectural 
treat but rarely offered to the theatre- 
goers and one which many Venetians 
availed themselves of, the distance be- 
ing small and their own playhouses 
closed, (It is regrettable that of the 
two, the Goldoni and La Fenice, the 
latter is not left unlocked for tourists, 
at least, to peer into, for it is one of the 
few typical eighteenth-century play- 
houses left in Europe. ) 

Summer music, therefore, has been 
supplied only by the excellent municipal 
bands with potpourris of elegant old 
tidbits such as “Zampa,” “The Assault 
of Corinth,” and the other pretty par- 
ticulars which bring trade to that centre 
of society, the Caffe Florian. As 
unique as San Marco, this caffe curious- 
ly remains the one smart spot in a city 
large enough to boast two hundred pa- 
trician palaces, two hundred and forty 
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Your 
Light 
Socket 
Never 
Forgets 


Your Sangamo electric clock 


will require no apologies! 


Now, you will not have to apologiz e for your clock 

When your guest glances at that most looked-at ahice 
in the room—the clock—y ou can breathe a sigh of con~ 
tentment—and smile. Your exquisitely de signed Sangamo 
is electrically wound. It is the new idea in clocks. It 
never forgets. It tells the time with unfailing accuracy. 
The electric strike intones the hour and half- bait melo- 


diously and with unvarying exactness. 


At last, the electric clock has arrived. After years of 
researc h, Sangamo engine ers hav re perfecte -d ac loc k wound 
from your light soc ket. The S: gee is new ! Diflerent! 
You merely plug i ae th: at ’s all. The electric current 
winds i it, automatically —silently. Even with the current 
shut off, your Sangamo w ill continue to run for 24 hours 


with the accuracy of a railroad watch. 


Sangamo has added to this precision and conv enience 
the i intrinsic beauty of line and design of the old master 
clock builders. Obtainab le in many shapely desi signs and 

quaint period models for hallw ay ; livi ying room and bou- 
doir at the better shops. W rite for our h: andsomely 
illustrated new booklet on the modern clock trend. 


SANGAMO ELECTRIC COMPANY, Springfield, Ilinois 
For 28 Years Pre- eminent Manufacturers 
o; E ectrical Precision Instruments 
New York Office: 59 Church Street Boston Office: 19 Pearl Street 
For Canada: SANGAMO ELECTRIC CO., OF CANADA, LTD. 
183 George St., Toronto, Ont. 


Electric strike 
and non-strike 


clocks 


FROM 


*25 to $400 





SANGAMO 
TIMEPIECE 

Act of Parliament model as 
interpreted y 


Ersk ine-Danforth 


SAN GAM 
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Wound from your Light Socket 
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THE 


DVENTURE 





OU live on“TheVoy- \ 

age of Your Dreams.” \\\ 
One day, on the Riviera of \ 
Africa, at Algiers — the \ 
second day after, on the \ 
French Riviera, Monte \ 
Carlo, Mentone—a week \ 
later, in the Holy Land. \ 
Egypt next and golden Y 
daysinoldCairo—amonth 


later, India for 12 of the 
most absorbing days of 
your life. 


a 
Youcross the Equator— 

with appropriate cere- 

monies. Sumatra welcomes 


you—Java— Siam — even 
Borneo and Sulu—the 
wondrous Orient—Japan, 
in Cherry-Blossom time, 
the greatest Festival Sea- 
son of the year. You cross 
the 180th Meridian and 
pick up an extra day—and 
celebrate accordingly. 
Every day you live in a 
glorious adventure— new 
things to do, new things 
to see. And, always, you 
live luxuriously on the 
RESOLUTE, “Queen of 
Cruising Steamships.” Itis 
your home, a regal floating 
palace—with Winter Gar- 
den, Terrace Cafe, sun-lit 
tiled Swimming Pool, un- 
rivaled cuisine. Go—and 
make your dreams come true, 











S. S. RESOLUTE 


Eastward from New York 
January 7, 1929 


30 Countries — 63 Ports and Cities — 
140 Days 


Rates, $2,000 and up, including the extraordinary 
program of shore excursions inall countries visited. 


Illustrated Cruise Booklet 
sent on request 
HiamsurGc-American Line 
39 Broadway, New York 


Branches in Boston, Chicago, Philadelphia, St. 
Louis, San Francisco, Los Angeles, Montreal, 
Winnipeg, or local tourist agents 








thousand inhabitants (sixty thousand of 
whom are now reported out of work), 
one hundred and fifty canals, and, ac- 
cording to Mercedes de Acosta, one 
good eleven-mile walk, provided you 
don’t get lost easily. The Piazza is 
lined with other caffei, the Olympia, 
the Eden, et al., but only Florian’s has 
the perfectly uncomfortable chairs and 
chic, and there seems to be not a pigeon 
in the place who doesn’t know about 
both. 


HE Lido has suffered from a 

strange competition this year. 
Locally Rimini and Viareggio, being 
less expensive, have drawn to their sands 
bathers eager to be sunburnt without 
being bankrupt. Across the Adriatic, 
Brioni, still the centre of Hungarian- 
Viennese aristocracy, has led away with 
its polo certain Lido die-hards bored 
with bathing suits. The French Rivi- 
era is packed; even Brittany and Nor- 
mandy, for once, have had sun and a 
season. 

Lunch at the Lido’s Tavern costs as 
much as lunch at the London Ritz. 
Only Biarritz and Deauville, among 
European summer flages, can boast of 
being equally dear. And, unfortunate- 
ly, they can boast of being even dearer, 
for on top of a hotel bill, the guests can 
lose another fortune in the casino or on 
the track, apparently a great attraction. 


—GENET 


BOARDING~HOUSE 
PASTORAL 


Madame of the metallic throat 
And onyx wig and lashes shady 
Comments upon the Landscape-Coat- 
With-Cedars worn by the stout lady, 
Who says that Fankeen and Fitzjohn 
Furnished the atmosphere bucolic, 
Down to the green shoes she has on. 
Her neighbor finds them not symbolic, 
Being a melancholy man 
Lately returned from his vacation, 
Who thinks on the installment plan, 
And writes tart letters to the Nation. 
But the cartoonist is content, 
Seeing a way to earn his dinner: 
Feels the plump cedars heaven-sent, 
And would not have the landscape 
thinner. —GENovA CHARLOT 


COOLIDGE GOES TO CHURCH DESPITE 
HEAT; President to Confer Today with 
Lord on Budget Estimates.—Headline in 
the St. Louis Globe Democrat. 


Taking it to a higher up? 
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Planning 


For Fall 


THE finest season of the 
year in New York. Social 


activities, theatres, shops 
—everything worth while 
in full swing—and The 
Ambassador in the centre 
of everything worth while. 

Especially attractive suites 
for permanent guests. 


The 
Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE AT 5Slst STREET 
NEW YORK 
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21 Fifth Avenue 
Tel.: 10 A. M. to5 P. M. Gramercy 3796 
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Two masterpieces of shipbuilding artistry and 
engineering—the Roman splendor ships 


“AUGUSTUS” 


World’s Largest Motor Ship—exquisitely ap- 
pointed —and 
tion in ocean travel luxury. 


a revela- 





lly spaci 


“ROMA” 


Largest Italian Turbine Steamer-—especially 
famous for her decorative art and luxurious 
appointments. 


Direct to Italy 


NAPLES AND GENOA 
Sailing the Route of Romance 


For illustrated’ booklets, and information apply to 


NAVIGAZIONE GENERALE ITALIANA 


Italia America Shipping Corp., General Agents 
ISTATE ST., N.Y., or local Steamship Agents 























Horoscopes 


Interviews by appointment . . $5.00 
Written Horoscope . . . $10.00 


Frances M. Courtney 








New York 
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HORSE SHOW S 
AND HUNTS 


Early Birds and Fox Cubs 
—Making Them Jump 


rey LTHOUGH 
the trees are 
still green, a great 
many color-blind 





people have seen 
fit to begin the 
7 cubbing season in- 
formally. At Millbrook, Peapack, 
Radnor, Fairfield, and Middleburg, for 
example, horses go trotting in the early 
morning starlight to places known to 
the inner circles of those hunts, and 
hounds crash through the dense hedge- 
rows as the first light shows a fat, scared 
cub scuttling away. 

The prospects in Virginia seem par- 
ticularly good; last week at the War- 
renton horse show I learned that this 
pack of hounds has been strengthened 
and that twenty-five foxes have been 
turned loose. Every master of fox- 
hounds will tell you that his country 
swarms with foxes, and that even the 
cubs are so wild you can’t kill them, 
meanwhile holding his breath lest a 
tame importation come up on the porch 
and lick your hand. However, my 
source of information, being a small 
boy, was presumably much more re- 
liable. 

There was a class at Warrenton for 
five couple of hounds shown with 
huntsman and whip, which provided 
not only a very beautiful, but also a 
very promising sight. Five packs re- 
sponded and all—horses, hounds, and 
men—seemed fit to start hunting right 
then. In fact, many impromptu chases 
took place right in the ring, as the 
majority of the hounds had never seen 

ich other before. Middleburg won 
the class, showing what the backing of 
Long Islanders like Hitchcock, R. 
Penn Smith, and Ziegler can do for 
a poor but honest pack. 


HINGS haven’t gone so smoothly 

at Radnor, up in Pennsylvania, 
Where for the last four years one of 
natives has kept a rival pack of 
uunds in the very heart of the Radnor 
intry. He has had a large following 

of farmers, with whom he has sallied 
torth early of a morning when the Rad- 
nor had a fixture for eleven o'clock, 
drawn all their pet covers, and run the 
terrified occupants ragged, if not ac- 
lly to death, for fox meat was what 
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your tires blows out.” 

“Then I ought not to use this car—you want to make the thing 
look reasonable.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“Why, this car has Kelly-Springfield tires all around.” | 


' 

i 

“In this next scene you are escaping from the villain when one of | 
| 

' 
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ped and Air near 28 Windows 


25 
SUTTON, 
PLAGE 


Northeast Corner Cfifty-€ighth St. 
os 

SUNRISE over the river in 
morning ..an ever-shift- 
ing panorama of river craft 
by day . . the sparkle of 
moonlight on water by night. 
Every apartment a full floor, 
with cheery, all-day sun- 
shine — and air from 28 
windows. Your inspection 
of 25 Sutton Place will find our promise of desirable residence 
conservative...a home of distinction and convenience. 


Only Five Apartments Unsold! 
Ten and Eleven Rooms Each an Entire Floor —From $35,000 


100% Cooperative — Immediate Occupancy 


Builder ANTHONY A. PATERNO Architect ROSARIO CANDELA 
Supervising Architect CROSS & CROSS 


Selling and Managing Agent 


15 East 49th St DouglasL.Elliman6&Co, tassel 
Agent on premises daily and Sunday 




















Oben for Inspection — Elevator Running 


















» Apleasure cruise 
exceeding every 
expectation — Lux- 
urious comfort, 
perfect service, en- 
joyable entertainment, 
iz On board the “‘Rotterdam.” Scenic 
splendor, Strange and thrilling 
sights in interesting Old World 
lands. 


_ By the famous “Rotterdam” 8th 
2” Cruise Leaving New York, Feb. 7, 1929 
7th Annual Under Holland-A merica Line's own management 


F Yr ank’s Cruise De Luxe The “ROTTERDAM” 
; 24,170 t » 37,190 t di 
Mediterranean | wns oe ihe 


Has a world- wide reputation for the 
67 Glorious Days. ...mysterious Egypt | 





4. magnificence and comfort of her ap- 
} pointments, the surpassing excellence 
i of her cuisine and the high standards 


. sacred Palestine ... ancient Greece ... gor- of service and management on board. 
geous Italy ... romantic Spain ... eeaning North 71 Days of Delightful Diversion 
Africa ... primitive Dalmatian Coast ce ITINERARY includes Setion Casablanca (the 


ing Turkey ... and the most comprehensive 

itinerary of strange cities bordering this historic —— of Morocco and North Africa), <aie 

Sea. [The romance the charming social life eville (Granada), Gibraltar, Algiers, Naples (first 
oe call), Tunis, Athens, Constantinople, Haifa, Jeru- 


... dances ... gay carnivals ... smart country : - 

club eumanpiese and comfort on a ship built for scien (the ‘Holy Land), Alexandria, Cairo ‘(and 

cruising ... far-famed cuisine ... service par ex- Coast) , Venice Scatie Cesmnal cae. Dinan and 

cellence ... a most efficient staff to entertain and he Ri Ea Pp P 

guide you...... 53 years’ experience ......all combine | the iviera. Easter in Italy (April Ist). Carefully 
4 ie Phas | planned Shore Excursions included in Cruise Fare. 


to make this a most attractive and thrilling 
adventure. 
Exclusively | Chartered Palatial 
S$. $e HIA 


Stop-over in Europe. Number of guests limited. 


Cost of Cruise $955 up 
American Express Co. Agents in Charge ve Shore Excur- 





“SCYT sions. For eeotee selection of accommodations make reser- 
Cunard Line’s finest first-class cuisine and ser- vations N pene 
vice. Limited to 390 guests—half capacity Wiustrated Folder **Y”" on request to . 
SAILING FROM NEW YORK JAN. 29 | HOLLAND-AMERICA LINE 
Free stop-over in Europe, including return by 21-24 State Street, 
S. 2... 7 “Berengaria”’ or any Cunard steamer. New York ae —_—. 
Rates from $950, including shore excursions. 1 


Boston, Philadelphia, Pitts- — 
burgh, Cleveland, Chicago, WEST INDIES 


FRANK TOURIST CO. 

















(Est. 1875) 542 Fifth Ave., New York [| Minneapolis, St. Louis, De- | "sitiecumershioe 
. _~ troit, Atlanta, Ga., Seattle, VOLENDAM i 
Telephone—VANderbilt 9126 New Orleans, Los Angeles, San og ‘ei 
Philadel phia—Boston—Chicago Francisco, Mexico City, Mon- a a 
n Francisco—Los Angeles treal, Winnipeg. Or any au- VEENDAM 
London—Paris—Cairo thorized Steamship Agent. ‘Feb. 12 
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these hounds were fed, and a fine 1 Cipe 
it was. 

Then, as the sun climbed higher. 
the fashionable pack, sleek with the fip- 
est horse meat and cornmeal, would 
come trotting out, looking very much 
like the original Belvidere hounds , to 
parade through empty scentless covers, 
followed by the impotent curses of their 
masters. But worse was to come—the 
native prospered and settled down to 
hunt hounds in a really systematic and 
high-class way. He bought more stock, 
built a large house and new kennels, 
got paid hunt servants and many horses, 
so that he could hunt even to the f ar- 
flung borders of the country. He ad- 
hered, however, to his rule of fox 
meat for foxhounds, and the slaughter 
continued. ‘The situation finally be- 
came so intolerable that early this sum- 
mer the Masters of Foxhounds Asso- 
ciation outlawed him and all his fol- 
lowers, excluding them at once not 
only from hunting with any recog- 
nized pack but from horse shows and 
racing too. The ban, however, failed 
to improve the situation, as the farmers 
retaliated by announcing that they 
would shut off their land. 

Up at Golden’s Bridge, in West- 
chester, there are rumors of changes 
too. Some say that Mr. Bowman is go- 
ing to cease his active interest in the 
pack and hand it back to Mr. Wilshire, 
from whom he took it three years ago. 


HE American team in the eques- 
trian games at Amsterdam had 
some heartbreaking luck when one of 
its number missed an obscurely flagged 
jump in the cross-country event and 
so not only lost second place for his 
teammates, but caused them to be 
disqualified altogether. Still the fact 
that only an unforeseen slip lost them 
second place among so many nations 
is very encouraging. In the obstacle- 
jumping competition, as this department 
foresaw, the age and unsoundness of 
the horses, coupled with our refusal 
to use continental schooling methods, 
put the Americans way down on 
the list. The Europeans’ pet method 
of making horses jump high and clean 
is to have two men swing an iron 
pipe hung on chains full force against 
a horse’s legs, until finally, if he 1s 
still able to hobble, he would sooner 
burn alive than touch a jump. Un- 
less we want to do as the Romans, 
however, we had better stay at 
home. 
If the American team wanted any 
bucking up upon their return, they cer- 
tainly found it at the Syracuse horse 
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show, to which the horses were sent 
direct from their twelve-day sea journey 
to win over a dozen classes, including 
both the hunter and jumper stakes. 
This was truly a remarkable record, 
as the competition was first-class and 
composed of horses which hadn’t been 
in hard training for six months or tra- 
yelled eight thousand miles in the last 
two. We heard it said that many show 
managements do not solicit the army 
entries, as they take so much money 
home every time. ‘The moral of this 
i; that more Americans should school 
horses by army methods, and that all 
Americans should keep their horses out 
of competition with the Portuguese, 
the Armenians, and the Greeks. 
—Toucu anp Go 


HOME THOUGHTS 
FROM ABROAD 


PASADENA AND SO FORTH 


Nature, in these parts, started fairly 
well: 

Her plains are adequate; her hills are 
hoary ; 

Her flowers bloom discreetly in the 
dell; 

But, lo! the hand of man has added 
glory. 


For here a syndicate of clever geezers 

(Flow gently, oil well, while I sing my 

Have built their ice-cream stands like 
ice-cream freezers, 

With ten-foot handles turning all day 


long. 


And here (where one can get away 
with loans ; 

That yield exactly thirty-one per cent) 

Some others have erected ice-cream 
cones, 


Huge and inverted, with a like intent. 


May I, a frightened foreigner, wide- 
eyed, 

Yearning for gentle Gotham, say that 
this is 

self-evident: they might be justified 

As edibles, but not as edifices? 


And does the soaring mind of man 
contrive 
This flimsy architecture, weird and 
dizzy? 
Ah well, some day that earthquake will 
arrive, 
O tempore! O mores! ... Do get busy! 
—A. K. L. 
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making up isn’t what it used to be 
PS 


AKING up the complexion, we mean, and don’t 
interrupt us. The au naturel effect with which 





one must greet the world today is far more of a 
chore to achieve than the pinky-white beauty 
of yester-year. 


But what of it, when there’s a new wonderful MELLO-GLO Face 
Powder? This friend of all fair women—and of those not so fair— 
was created according to a French formula to meet just such a 
change of affairs in the cosmetic world. MELLO-GLO Face Powder 
makes its appearance in one shade only, but that single shade 
blends naturally with every type of skin. 





The soft, velvety texture of MELLO-GLO Face Powder has a knack 
of covering up pores without enlarging or clogging them. And it 
sticks. Come what may, MELLO-GLO Face Powder stays by you. 
Try it and see. All fine stores have MELLO-GLO Face Powder or 
will get it for you. 


Powder d M LO.g 
nd spr ‘4 ily. Te stayg 
4 Single —_ SMoorh] Onger 
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———{3 ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES }—— 


W. 42d St. Pop. 


NEW AMSTERDAM _ Miats. wea:, sat. 


Erlanger, Dillingham & Ziegfeld, Mgr. Dirs. 


MARILYN MILLER 458 


in “ROSA LIE a With aan 
JACK DONAHUE tet 

















THEATRE, West 42nd St. 


L b 4 R I C Matinees Thurs. and Sat. 
ZIEGFELD NEW PRODUCTION 
DENNIS KING vc 


The 3 MUSKETEERS 





> B. f St. and 6th 
ZIEGFELD pg ey “e Sat. 


SHOW BOAT 


Howard Marsh 
Sammy White 
Edna May Oliver 


Norma Terris 
Eva Puck 
Helen Morgan 


CHARLES WINNINGER 








Latest, Greatest Musical of Mirth 


JOE COOK siis:”* 


3EO. M. Th., B'y & 43rd. Eves. 8:30 
GEO. M- COHAN wits. Wed. & Sat., 2:50 








{ DAVID BELASCO presents }——___ 


* T) ACHELOR 


: FATHER 


By + Beer Carpenter 
with JUN KER—C. AUBREY 
SMITH GEOFFREY KERR 


Thea., W. 44th St., Eves, 8:3 
BELASCO Mats, } aghw a oan 





;——{ SCHWAB AND MANDEL present }— 
THE MUSICAL COMEDY SMASH 


GOOD NEWS 


with GEORGE OLSEN’S MUSIC 
“Greatest of All Modern Musical Comedies.”’ 
—Leonard Hail, Eve. Telegram 
CHANIN’S Evenings at 8:25 
Matinees WED. 


46th ST. THEA. _Matinees W203 





-{ Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews present }4 


Hi MEDY THAT ea LIVE FOREVER 
THE MUSICAL cos EDY Wats 


A CONNECTICUT 
Ad d YANKEE | HART 


VANDERBILT asta. Wea. & Sat 











PLAZA, sistson ace x soi 


DIRECTION LEO BRECHER 


Sat. Sept. 15, Laura La Plante in ‘‘Finder’s Keepers’’: 
Sun. & Mon. Sept. 16 & 17, Richard Barthelmess in 
“Wheel of Chance’; Tues. & Wed. Sept. 18 and 19, 
Ramon Novarro in’ ‘‘Forbi dden Hours’’ Thurs. & 
Fri. Sept. 20 & 21, John Gilbert in ‘ ‘The Cossacks.” 








AINGION | 


Sept 15, (6, 17: GRETA GAR 

“The Mysterious Lady’’; Sept. ie 19 ~ 

“KIT CARSON”’: Sept. 20, 21: POLA 

Sept. 22." ost"es of, an Actress’’ 
. 3, 4: 

Paoxe™ “FORGOTTEN 















THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Learning to Fly—Davy 
Jones? Locker—And Not 
Very Much Else 


«“ 








rest of the picture, however, 
amuse you in a quiet way. 


The story is of two youths who set 
One loses his nerve and 
recovers it, and the other gets himself 
The action, curiously enough, 
is of this year of grace, and has nothing 
There are no 
Due to a gay, 
spontaneous performance by the cast, 
and a flock of pleasant gags, the business 
A young man 
named Arthur Lake is comic, and Sue 
Carol is, as usual, an inoffensive sweet 


out to be fliers. 
a girl. 


to do with the war. 
particular highlights. 


goes gaily forward. 


child. 


The Movietone comes a bad second 
Ata 
point when one of the heroes lies sob- 
bing on his bed and into the loud 
speaker while his mother endeavors to 
pull him together, you probably will be 
taken with a bad attack of gooseflesh. 
The mother was superfluous anyway. 
I get tired of the movie dictum that 
always, somewhere, a mother is suffer- 
ing. The rest of the Movietone con- 
sisted of sketches and such—poorly 


in the evening’s entertainment. 


rendered and poorly transmitted. 


SLIGHTLY better than fair en- 

deavor to show on the screen the 
horror of being in a sunken submarine 
is at the Embassy and is called “Sub- 
The story leading up to the 
craft is 
somewhat along the lines of “A Girl in 
that played at the Roxy 
last winter, except that, besides lack- 
ing the originality of its predecessor, 
rough 


marine.” 


sinking of the underwater 


Every Port,” 


it also lacks 
humor. 


the vigor and 


There are two pals who get mixed up 
One is mar- 
ried to her and the other does not know 
it, and as a result of conduct not very 

often hinted at in the fillums the pals 


over the same woman. 


HE AIR 
Circus,” 
Mr. Fox’s first 
movie with con- 
versation in it, is 
now at the Gaiety 


SEPTEMDER 15, 19 28 


-——{JED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS | 
THE 


ront Page | 


A NEW PLAY | 
By Ben Hecht & Chas. MacArthur | 
Staged by Geo. S. Kaufman 
TIMES SQ. THEATRE, W. 42 St. 


Eves. at 8:30 Matinee Wednesday & Saturday 





oyal Family 


by Geo. S. Kaufman & Edna Ferber 
SELWYN W. 42 St. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Wednesday & Saturday 





Theatre. Only a 
few feet of the 
film talk, and th: it is during the most 
unfortunate scene, so I cannot imagine 
that you will like that part much. The 
should 


-—{ THE ACTOR-MANAGERS present }— 


Granp St. Fotis 
BOOTH THEATRE we're 








GEORGE THEATRI 

wuite’s APOLLO  w.42nasr. 

EVES. 8:20—MATINEES WED. AND SAT. 2:30 
9TH EDITION 


GEORGE WHITE’S 
iv SCANDALS 4; 


THE WORLD’S GREATEST SHOW 
With the World’s Greatest Cast 








HENRY MILLER’S te. '830. Ma. 


Tha rs. & Sat. 2:30 


ASK ANY ONE WHO SAW IT! 


GENTLEMEN 
PRESS 


A NEWSPAPER COMEDY By WARD MOREHOUSE 
Staged by GEORGE ABBOTT 








EARL CARROLL 2 nitte S24 
ww. ¢ FIELDS IN THE NEW 


7TH EDITION OF 


EARL CARROLL VANITIES 


with RAY DOOLEY—JOE FRISCO 
DOROTHY KNAPP and 56 BEAUTIES 
VINCENT LOPEZ (Himself) & HIS BAND 


J 








BROADHURS West 44th St. Eves. 8:0) 

Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:31 
“A good, rousing fight sieeeunee you should 
OS « ute glamorous, yet credible . .. the cast 
is flawless. —New Yorker 
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GENE BUCK presents a New American Play 


“RINGSIDE” 


Staged by GEORGE ABBOTT 








CHARLES DILLINGHAM 


Presents 


High Road 


A NEW COMEDY 
by FREDERICK LONSDALE 





FULTON of Ie'way_| Mats. Wed. Nat. 2:20 | 











Opens Monday evening, Sept. 17 
PATTERSON McNUTT Presents 


“THIS THINGCALLED LOVE” 


BY EDWIN BURKE 
with VIOLET HEMING @ 
MINOR WATSON 








MAXINE ELLIOTT ’s\r wy es | 
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THE NEW YORKER 


——{ WILLIAM FOX presents } 


The First Talking Motion Picture Synchronized with 
Fox-Movietone Accompaniment and Sound Effects 


‘AIR CIRCUS 


And An All-Star Array of FOX-MOVIETONE 
Entertainers 


Theatre, 46th St. & B'way. 
GAIETY Twice Daily: 2:30—8:30° 





Engagement Extended Indefinitely 
DOLORES DEL RIO in | 


™ RED DANCE 


With CHARLES FARRELL—IVAN LINOW 


A GREAT FOX MOVIETONE PROGRAM 
features GEORGE BERNARD SHAW 


GLOBE "iis, Baty S84." 








SAYS STARK YOUNG 
In the New Republic 


Miss West has glamor... she is alive . . . she shines, 
e astonishes—shocks if you like—engages and 
puzzles you. . . ensemble playing best in New York 


JACK LINDER PRESENTS 
M AE WES 
“DIAMOND LIL” 
ROVALE enterw 


Bargain Matinees Wednesdays 











| ‘4 CLEAN HIT’—Winchell, Graphic. 


EV Ae oe" 


with CLAIBORNE FOSTER 
“GOOD FUN.”"—N. Y. Times. 


| THEATRE, W. 44 St. Eves., 8:30. 
| LITTL Matinees WED. & SAT. 2130. 

















- GUY ODETTE DE WOLF 
ROBERTSON MYRTIL HOPPER 
in the romantic musical play 













SHUBERT, THEA: 
44th ST. W. oF BWAY. EVES. 
8:30 ~ MATS. WED. £ SAT. 2:30 





OF CHOPIN i 


THE LIFE 








| 
THEA.. W. 44th St. 
HUDSO Evenings 8:30, Mats. Wed. & Sat. 


“Goin’ Home” 


“One of the Better Things of the new sea- 


son’s excitements.”’ 
i —Hammond, Herald Tribune 











Arthur Hopkins presents “MACHINAL,” 
a new play in 2 parts and 10 scenes by Sophie 
Treadwell, at the Plymouth Theatre, W. 45th 
St. Production designed by Robert Edmond 
Jones. Staged by Arthur Hopkins. 

Eves. 8:30 Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 








EMPIRE evae aie 
CHARLES FROHMAN presents 


HEAVY TRAFFIC 


A New Comedy by Arthur Richman with 


MARY BOLAND 


A. E. REGINALD 
MATTHEWS MASON 














come to blows and hard feeling. The 
transgressor is one of the crew of the 
submarine when it is rammed and sunk, 
and the other—the greatest deep-sea 
diver in the Navy—refuses to go down 
and take air to the dying men. Why 
the Navy allowed him such sulkiness 
the picture does not explain. Finally 
he goes and peace returns to their 
friendship while the lady sets off for 
new men to conquer. 

There is too much acting in this to 
make it convincing. Jack Holt, Ralph 
Graves, and a comely lady whose name 
is Dorothy Revier are principally 
concerned. 


AST week the Paramount had “The 
Water Hole,” a masterpiece from 
the pen of Zane Grey. It enlarges on 
the solidity and general manliness of 
outdoor men, and the falseness and 
coquetry of city-bred girls. It opens 
with an appallingly bad exposition of 
high life and proceeds rapidly to the 
point at which the hero says: “The 
only thing that will do that girl any 
good is for me to kidnap her.” He 
kidnaps her to a desert where there isn’t 
any water, and after varied adventures 
the lady ceases her teasing and marries 
the man. If you have to be told not 
to bother with that one then there is 
no use telling you. 

Jack Holt plays the strong and silent 
part and Nancy Carroll is the fresh and 
untamed lady. If the Paramount 
must show Western pictures wouldn’t 
it be nice if it showed better ones? 


ELD over for a second week at 

the Strand is “State Street Sadie,” 
a Warner Brothers semi-talking film. 
The occasional stretches of conversa- 
tion that emanate from this, while they 
will not exactly tear your ear off, are 
at least better and more lifelike than 
anything yet heard of the kind. Do 
not consider that there is any rapture 
behind that praise. It is mild, very 
mild. 

The story tells of how Master Blake 
committed suicide for no very good 
reason, and of how his twin brother set 
out to revenge his death on a gang of 
crooks with whom Master Blake had 
been associated in a business way. He 
is assisted by State Street Sadie, whose 
real name is Isobel and who is as nice 
a girl as you could find anywhere. 
After devious adventures they accom- 
plish their purpose. At the end the 
police step in with one of those gigantic 
gun battles that the cinema loves so 
much. 

Conrad Nagel takes the parts of a 
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SAMARKAND 
8 West 52nd Street 


The Muted Music of the 
Orient : : Russian and 
Gypsy Folk Songs : : 
add their enchantment to 
Soft Lights : : Comfort- 
able Divans : : and the 
famous Continental Cui- 
sine which has made 
SAMARKAND 6s0 re- 


nowned. 


Luncheon Tea Dinner 


Telephone Circle 10473 


J 




















—{THE THEATRE GUILD presents |— 


PORGY 


LAST 2 WEEKS 


REPU BLI Me io ek noe 





EUGENE O’NEILL’S play 


Strange Interlude 
JOHN GOLDEN #8 


Eves. only, 5:30 sharp 
Dinner intermission at 7:40 to 9 





LAST 2 WEEKS 


“VOLPONE” 


THEATRE, W. 52d St. 
GUILD oun 8:30 Mets 


Thursday and Saturday 











LAST WORD IN TALKING PICTURES! 
3 Shows Sat. & Sun. 3:00-6:00 & 8:45 P.M. 
Twice Daily—2:45 & 8:45 


“The TERROR” 


SEE and HEAR WARNER BROS. SECOND 100¢7 
ALL TALKING PICTURE 


Refrigerated Prices 50¢ to $2.00 


WARNER THEATRE = 23% st. 


























and see to see, geographically 
speaking, said the clever cinema 
customer, it gets better—that 
visual entertainment ensconced at 


=i 
the paramount GZ IS 


where 


**docks of new york”’ 
von sternberg’s lat- 
est paramount pic- 
ture displays the in- 
teresting face of 
george bancroft in 
numerous poses 





aS 


= 
Y 





and 

on the stage is that flowery 
revue “‘blossom time’? with 
paul ash and the paramount 
stage band proud as poppies 





and 

at the organ is that musical 
gent, jesse crawford, cajoling 
melodies, capturing tunes 





x 
the rivoli— 
united artists 


EY 
vd 


the rialto 


a 


one still beholdsjohn 
barrymore, just a 
russian, battling for 
his honor and ca- 
milla horn in *‘tem- 
pest”? united artists 
first sound picture 






Den 


is emil jannings sur- 
passing all his pre- 
vious efforts on “‘the 
patriot” ernst lu- 
bitsch’s marvelously 
directed paramount 
picture 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 





couple of guys, and Myrna Loy is Sadie. 

I hope you do not miss the Movietone 
newsreel shots of the Casino at New- 
port under the title “How the Other 
Half Lives,” which is followed by a shot 
called “Making Whoopee a la New- 
port,” and showing eight or nine very 
elderly, very dowdy, and very respect- 
able old ladies looking drearily at the 
camera. 


HE Paramount this week has a 

First National picture called 
“Heart to Heart,” and it is featured 
by a remarkably good performance by 
Louise Fazenda as a small-town simple 
soul. The others in the cast do well 
also; and without their successful 
mimicking the business would be a total 
loss instead of just a movie. It con- 
cerns a princess who returns to her 
small-town milieu. As she is expected to 
be clad in regal robes, the home folks do 
not recognize her when she arrives in 
ordinary city clothes. She is mistaken 
for a dressmaker and she takes up the 
impersonation—thus_ getting _ herself 
and some gents in the town into a deal 
of trouble. 


| red week and this the Capitol has 
had and is still having Marion 
Davies in “The Cardboard Lover.” 
The play from which it is adapted is 
forgotten and most of the good ele- 
ments are forgotten too. The result is 
Miss Davies way below par in a second- 
rate film. —O. C. 


PORTRAIT OF 
A FLOOR~WALKER 


This pale stale 

monocled male 

fingering lingerie 

lasciviously, 

out of his good eye 

hath a look sly 

at oft-prodded wax 

models at Saks 

whose morals are lax. 
—CHARLEs NoRMAN 


Shaving does not increase the rate of 
growth of the beard. This has been 
proved by an English doctor, after mak- 
ing precise measurements of beard shav- 
ings supplied by four students over a 
period of nine months. It was found that 
the longer the period over which the hair 
is permitted to grow, the slower is the 
increase in length from day to day. The 
hair does not grow continuously, but in 
spurts, each of which is followed by a 
short rest.—/Wall Street Journal. 


Short and well deserved. 
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Its authentic appoint- 
ments, delicious cuisine and 
personalized service as- 
sure a pleasurable sojourn. 
32nd Floor Gym for Guests. 


Ie OLUVER 
CROMWELL 


12 WEST 72nd STREET 
at Central Park West 


— 























THEATRE 
SERVICE 





d x 
1ol baer - a 
street front shops NAN p: 59° 








“... And did he take you to 


the theatre?” 


‘“‘My dear, the only time he 
ever took me out was in a game 
of bridge after I'd doubled an 
initial bid. Why Bill thinks the 
drama is something to take 
for a headache, and a theatre 
ticket’s a third party nominee. 
Why he never even heard of 


Bascom !” 


Bascom branches at 1511 Broadway, 

Plaza, 
Belmont, 
Astor, Commodore and Murray Hill 


The Biltmore, Vanderbilt, 


Savoy Plaza, Ambassador, 


THEATRE TICKETS, BOOKS 


AND MAGAZINES 
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THE NEW YORKER 


TEE AND 
GREEN 


[he Winner at Brae 
Burn—Leading the Draw 


INCE Max 
Marston won 
at Flossmoor in 
1923 Jones and 
Von Elm shave 
led the amateurs. 
Every year when 
it came time to pick a winner for 
the national championship the sport 
writers, as usual, picked everyone but 
hinted that Jones and Von Elm looked 
like the boys. Jones was matchless but 
Von Elm was a wizard; watch the 
\tlanta robot, Jones; watch Von Elm, 
the Gold Whale of California. Hav- 
ing sketched the idea the sport writers 
went on to develop it. On the one 
hand you had Von Elm, on the other 
hand . «.« 

But the real winner at Brae Burn 
1as been the course itself. When the Na- 
tional Open was played there in 1919 
no one was able to beat 72.. In nine 

irs golfers have become better but 
the Brae Burn course has become 
arder. A summer of dry days, of 
orching heat, might have burned the 
toughness out of the long grass along 
the narrow fairways, hardened the 
cround so that a ball would roll. The 
hot days didn’t come. And in nine 
years the Brae Burn course had been 
made longer, retrapped; new holes had 
been putin. “The greens were clipped 
very fine, 

Boston players seem to like “‘second- 
hot” courses like Brookline. Brae 
Burn turned out to be a driver’s course. 
Even the first hole, which looked sim- 
ple enough except for the brook, spoiled 
many scores; it was bad for slicers. 
So was the second, a half dog-leg, with 
the green above the tee and thickly 
trapped to the right; on the third a 
licer got into grass, a roadway, trees; 
the fourth needed two long shots, and 
the fifth two woods and a mashie. Even 
the short holes were no cinch, the 
greens small and shrewdly placed. 


HOSE who had argued for Von 
Elm when others spoke of Jones 
against the field found nothing to en- 
courage them in a course where the 
\tlantan’s two-hundred-and-eighty- 
' rd drives would be so important. 
' hey weren’t thinking about the course 
ll but of the way Von Elm had 
d the week before in Suffern 
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FIRST SHOWING 


Announcing our first showing of original 


creations in Coats and Wraps for F all and 
W inter— fashioned in the favored Furs and 


priced at an exceptionally low level because 


of alocation which requires no excess charge. 


BRANDT FURS, Inc. 








F. L. Brande, Pres. R. Fitz Gerald, V- Pres. N.J. Brooks, Sec. W.R. Hochgraf, Treas. 


Formerly of the Staff of A. Jaeckel & Co. 
150 Weet 30th Street, New York 
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Remove 


cold cream 
the right way 


O you realize it’s extravagant to use 

towels for removing cold cream? Do 
you know old cloths are dangerous, because 
they rub dirt and germs back into the skin? 
As a matter of fact, towels—too—usually rub 
the cream in, instead of off. They aren’t ab- 
sorbent enough. 


Try Kleenex! It’s the new way, the ap- 
proved way to absorb cream, make-up, dirt 
from the surface of the skin. It comes in soft, 
snowy-white, tissue-thin sheets. You use it 
once, then discard it, with all the impurities 
that might mar the loveliness of your com- 
plexion. 

Beautiful actresses consider it the last word 
in make-up assets. Beauty experts use it in 
their shops and recommend it to their patrons. 
Send right now for a generous trial package 
and discover the delights of Kleenex. 


Kleenex 


N. Y.9 
Kleenex Company, Lake-Michigan Bldg., 














Chicago, Illinois. Please send sample of 
Kleenex to 

Name. 

A citsitiiinatatiintiaiinimmaiiad 

City State. 








Tailer’s Gold Mashie tournament at 
Newport. A first round of 65, then 
a 33 out, a 34 in, tying Walter Hagen’s 
world’s 36 holes. And 
Von Elm wasn’t particularly keyed up 
and he wasn’t getting any wonderful 
breaks. ‘Things happened to him that 
would have rattled an ordinary player. 
On the 545-yard eighth he drove 
three hundred yards and put his spoon 
four feet from the pin. It looked as 
if he was going to get an eagle—no 
one had ever got an eagle there before 
n tournament play. As he bent over 
to putt, a bell rang; the chiming clock 
in the tower of a stable on the edge of 
the course was striking twelve. Von 
Elm straightened up, walked to the 
edge of the green, and stood there grin- 
ning until the clock stopped striking. 
When he sank his putt the gallery gave 
him a great hand. 


record for 


on. and Sweetser didn’t do so 
well in the Gold Mashie tourna- 
ment; neither seemed in his best shape 
for Brae Burn, but once the tournament 
started it was clear that Sweetser’s 
personal following among American 
golf fans was as loyal and as large as 
ever. They figured Sweetser, great 
match player that he is, would be as 
good over the eighteen-hole test as in 
the thirty-six-hole matches later. Short 
matches are disliked more by medal 
players like Bobby Jones who may have 
bad round mixed in with their 
good ones; you may remember how 
near Maurice McCarthy came to beat- 
ing Jones in the first round at Mini- 
kahda. 

Neither Sweetser nor Quimet has 
been playing as much golf as Jones, 
Gunn, Voigt, McCarthy, or any one 
of a dozen good amateurs you could 
Unless he lives right where a 


one 


name. 
a tournament is going to be, it often 
costs a player from two to six hundred 
dollars to try for an important golf 
title. He has to take a week off from 
business, buy railroad tickets, equip- 
ment, rent a room at a country club, 
and be regarded as a loafer—a grafter, 
maybe. It’s tough all right. Ouimet 
is a cotton trader, Sweetser is in bonds. 
There aren’t many rich amateurs. 
Tommy Tailer, whose father owns the 
best private course in the country, is 
theoretically the richest. One of the 
most convincing hints that golf is get- 
ting democratic was given a few weeks 
ago when an Italian caddy playing 
with borrowed clubs beat Tommy 
Tailer for the Rhode Island Junior 
State championship. 

George Voigt hasn’t much money 
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Drink in 
the Glorious Sunsets 
of September! 


OARD the boat above the Bos- 

sert! Drink in the glory of Sep- 
tember’s sunsets! Drink inthe magic 
view of Manhattan’s harbor and 
Manhattan’s skyline. Drink in the 
lilting melodies of Jack Albin’s 
orchestra. 

Drink deeply of the autumnozone 
that violates no constitutional 
amendment. And should it get a wee 
bit chilly, the bos’n will glass-in the 
decks to make you snug and cozy. 


Open throughout September. 


OMIAIRUNIE IRIDDIF 
Hotel Bossert 


BROOKLYN HEIGHTS 














ca 
| WINTHROP | 
{ 47th St. & Lexington Ave. | 
COMPLETE HOTEL SERVICE 
1-2-3-4 Rooms 
$1100 upwards 
Furnished If “Desired A 
f 


Gerald Cavanaugh, Manager | 
Vanderbilt 6350 


{ POTTER, HAMILTON & BUTLER 
‘Renting «Agent 
Plaza 2260 


el a el el a el a a a 














. ‘ 
To DOUBLE the 
SIZE of 

ae — 

ANY CLOSET 
.. . here is an ingen- 
ious space-saving unit, 
that slips right into 
your present closet and 
brings order out of 
chaos, Used with our 
other clever clothing de- 
vices it creates an ideal 
wardrobe for any home. ation 


PHILIP HALL38 East 497 Srreet 
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THE NEW YORKER 


either but he has a boss who lets him 
say. He entered the tournament at 
Brae Burn with his mind made up to 
disappoint — the officials who ques- 
tioned his amateur standing last year, 
and whom he suspected of wanting to 
see him put out as quickly as possible. 
And the English Walker Cup team, 
after saying they wouldn’t play, en- 
tered unexpectedly, hoping Perkins or 
Torrance would do something to off- 
set their defeat in the team matches. 
From the West came Frank Dolp, Doc 
Willing, Don Moe, Phil Finlay... . 
It was time, they thought, for a Port- 
land, a Seattle, a California man to 
win the title. 


HE championship for those who 

don’t get paid for working at golf 
didn’t keep people around here from 
being interested in the qualifying rounds 
for the P. G. A. What was the mat- 
ter with Farrell I don’t know. He 
was way off, worse than you'd ever 
believe an Open champion could be. 
Maybe the two beatings Hagen gave 
him the week before sapped his con- 
fidence. Johnny Golden was seven 
strokes behind the top man, Diegel, 
and Golden led Sarazen by a stroke. 
And way down the list was John 
Farrell, an 80 and an 81. 

Seeding the first ten players for Brae 
Burn, the U.S. G. A. used the Walker 
Cup team in its original line-up except 
that they substituted Frank Dolp and 
Dr. Willing for the alternates, 
McCarthy and Homans. George 
Dawson was at the head of the sec- 
ond ten with Guilford second and 
Eddie Held third. Ray Moe and 
Bon Stein were both ranked ahead of 
Voigt. 

McCarthy and Homans must have 
gone to Brae Burn eager to play after 
sitting around in Chicago for a week 
waiting for the chance of a match on 
the Walker Cup team. Many peo- 
ple were puzzled to know why Bobby 
Jones didn’t play them in the singles 
instead of making them come a thou- 
sand miles for nothing. Jones prob- 
ably didn’t want to antagonize his reg- 
ulars; if he had put in Homans and 
McCarthy it might have looked like a 
reproof for the way two members of 
the first string had played in the 


foursomes, —N. B., Jr. 
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A DANGEROUS INVESTMENT 


$300 FIRsT MoRTGAGE—on 40-acre 
acremtwyp Da wocmfwyp bmbmbmbm 
tarm. What have you to offer? Ch. 5531. 
—Real Estate Journal (Traer, Ia.) 





“Hlatter your Hands” 
says BILLIE BURKE 


This famous stage beauty ... New York’s smartest 


set...all these gay, clever women use 
the New Cutex Liquid Polish 


How do these gay, clever women 
keep their busy capable hands 
exquisite and pretty when they 
use them for so much interesting 
active work? 

They tell us the answer is the 
New Cutex Liquid Polish— 
which protects the nails so they 
cannot look grubby no matter 
what you do. 


Applied once a week it gives 
new personality to the hands. Its 
lovely brilliance lasts day after 
day in spite of wear or water. 
Stains and dirt that usually dis- 
color and roughen the nails dis- 
appear when you wash your hands. 
Your fingertips remain shining— 
exquisitely chic—forawhole week! 







Miss Ivy Maddison, 
New York horsewoman ° 


“Riding-togs Require 
Impeccable Nails” 


“To keep my nails in condition, I always 
use a Liquid Polish—the new Cutex kind,” 
says Miss Ivy Maddison, winner at many 
smart Horse Shows. 

“Tt withstands perspiration and wash- 
ing —it’s natu- 
ral looking, per- 
fectly sporting 
—the nicest 
possible finish 
for any sports- 
woman’s 


hands.” 










Polish 


Miss Burke’s 
expressive hands 


lovely with the 


At a Palm Beach fancy dress ball or at 
her stately country home, she is just the 
golden haired merry young woman who 
married Florenz Ziegfeld, whose plays 
assemble the most beautiful women in 
America. 

“IT love the stage,” says Billie Burke, 
“but I also love simple country things 
—gardens, woods, tramps—dogs. What 
terrible things it does to my hands! 

“T find the new Cutex Liquid Polish pro- 
tects the nails from stains and dirt and gives 
them such a flattering sparkle. 

“In fact, I adore all the Cutex prepara- 
tions—the Cuticle Cream—and the Remover. 
My friends say, ‘What lovely half-moons 
you have!’ ” 

Give your hands personality with the new 
Liquid Polish. But 50c with Polish Remover 
(without Remover, 35c). 

Northam Warren, New York, London, Paris 


Special Introductory Offer—6¢ 





Billie Burke keeps her hands 


New Cutex Liquid Polish 





Send 6c and coupon below for sample of 
New Cutex Liquid Polish. 
Northam Warren, Dept. Y-1o 
114 West 17th St., New York 

























































































Woutp you catt The Blue ‘Boy 


AN OIL PAINTING OR.... 
a Gainsborough ? 





Any daub is an oil painting . . . but THE BLUE 
BOY is a GAINSBOROUGH first and an oil painting after- 
wards! ... and it is so with THE DORSET. .. originally 
a name among apartment hotels... today a reputation 
above them! . . . recognized in one short year as the 
supreme architectural achievement of its time!...a 
luxurious and distinguished domicile in America’s 
richest residential block . . . dedicated to people 
of patrician tastes with the means to indulge them. 


A few Simplex or Terraced Duplex Apartments 


Unfurnished or Furnished—Transient or Lease 
Complete Hotel Service 


THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIFTY-FOURTH 
Adjoining Tifth An, 
nwa? 
> 2. Bact, * 
Is Not Dead 
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The Conservative Collegian 


HOUGH oollege men may now and then 
Appear in weird apparel, 
To chaps who stress good taste in dress 
We dedicate this carol. 





For frat-house freaks, for campus sheiks There was an old coachman, who 
Our clothes have no attraction, when told to “hurry-up” would 
But men who shun things overdone reply, “Mr. Hurry-Up is dead.” 
We garb with satisfaction. He was wrong, as you can plainly 
see this young man tearing along 

Our aim’s to give conservative with his portfolio. 
Designs to what we sell here, The young man is “hurrying up” on 
And row by row the clothes we show September 15th. Along with this 


Reflect the clientele here. 

We’re mighty proud to be allowed 
To garb the man at college 

Who wisely knows that proper clothes 
Are stepping stones to knowledge! 


Ready-mad 4 
7 awete: 947.50 me es 


young man will be hurrying artists 
of all ages. The others may not 
hurry so fast but will get there in 
timeto begintheir Painting, Draw- 
ing, Design and Illustrating, the 
first week of the fall term. 





GRAND CENTRAL 
SCHOOL OF ART 


Grand Central Terminal 
CLOT E @ Room7013 New Yorkcity @ 
37 Union Square, New York 


Between 16th and 17th Stree 
= e: th a th Street A. ww 
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TAILORED IN LONDON 


HE very morning Jimmic— 

Kit’s M. P. friend—was going 

to show us around Parliamey: 
[ read this in a London journal: “Le 
us not get Americanized. Over | 
they wear buckskin shoes, be they co. 
coa-brown or white strapped with t 
or black, in the City and towns, where- 
as these are essentially for countr 
wear.” 

“Did you get that, Kit?” I said, 

“What?” Kit said. 

“Over there the men are wearing 
buckskin—” 

“Aw,” Kit said, “write ’em a let- 
ter and tell ’em that the advantage of 
having a buckskin tradition is that yo 
can do as you damn please.” 

“Kit,” I said, “this is important. 
This is the most significant thing I’ 
seen in print since the Prince of Wales 
called on the Lord Mayor with cuffs 
on his morning trousers, and I read 
then that nothing so striking had oc- 
curred since the late President Wilson 
had had an audience -with the Kinz 
and had arrived with a cuff on omly on 
trouser leg, one turned up, one down 
—a fashion, the comment said, not 
likely to be followed.” 

“Rot,” said Kit. “All this talk 
about men’s clothes makes me sick. 
Whenever I see a little knot of well- 
dressed men around London I know 
they’re talking clothes. It makes me 
—get ready,” she said. “I told Jim- 
mie ten sharp.” 

We had to taxi. I said, for my part, 
I kind of liked all these well-dressed 
slim-waisted men I saw around here. 
I liked to hang around Piccadilly afte: 
6 p.M. and see them running about in 
their tails and toppers, without over- 
coats, in the broad daylight. I liked 
it. Kit said that all she had to say on 
the subject was that the Labour Part 
couldn’t get in power too soon. En- 
gland was decadent. What made it 
more evident than all the stress laid 
on the well-dressed Englishman! 
Well, of course, Jimmy was a Labour 
Member. I guessed maybe he went 
around—I had never seen him—in 4 
navy-blue hand-me-down of the year 
1912, or something like that. I shut 
up. I didn’t want to hurt Kit’s feel- 
ings, you understand. I didn’t want 
her to think that I thought any the less 
of a Labour Member because he hap- 
pened not to be well-dressed—you 
understand, 


E rolled up at the front door ot 
Parliament just as Big Ben was 
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announcing ten sharp. Jimmie was 
He was about six feet 
one, very slim. He wore a gray home- 
spun faintly striped, with a hint of 
Jue in it. I spotted the same blue in his 

_ and again in his eyes. Accidental, 

Jou. My word, I said to Kit, did 


r 


waiting for us. 


u say Jimmie was a Labour... 
Well, I said, that double-breasted 
waistcoat looks fine on him, along with 
his single-breasted coat, since he is so 
Jim... Trousers the right cut, I said. 
De rigueur, I said. 

“Shut up,” Kit said. 

“The day of what they call Oxford 
havs is over,” I said. “Kit, I want to 
apologize, but I thought I'd find Jim- 
mie in Oxford bags—or even worse.” 

“T wish I had a hat-pin,” Kit hissed. 
I had to shut up. Jimmie was ap- 
proaching us. He was a gorgeous crea- 
ture. I could just imagine him in tails, 
what with that shape, and that waist- 
line, that slight stoop—and of course, 
somewhere in his background, that 





Tailor. 

We began with the House of Com- 
mons. It was all very wonderful, even 
the House of Lords. Kit didn’t ad- 
mire that, in spite of her penchant for 
the color red, but I did. I thought it 
was just wonderful. 

Well, just when I thought we were 
going to have to go home or something, 
all at once Jimmie said he had a sur- 
prise for us. It was specially for Kit 
of course, but Jimmie is the last word 
in good manners. I certainly was re- 
vising all my ideas of the Labour 
Party. Asa matter of fact, I had been 
prejudiced against Labour early in my 
sojourn in London by a very tweedy 
Englishwoman who told me the Com- 
mons wasn’t at all nice any more since 
the Labour Party had got in and there 
were always such unpleasant arguments 
I hadn’t told Kit this, of 
I wouldn’t like to tell it to 
Kit. Still, I just couldn’t imagine 
Jimmie raising his pleasant voice in 
n unpleasant argument. Well, there 


there now, 


course, 


Was some mistake somewhere. Some- 
body must be wrong. 
We went through an_ ancient 









































FOR SALE 


Because the FRENCH buildings are FRENCH 
owned and operated you are permanently as- 
sured of service responsibly maintained. Those 
who have lived in FRENCH buildings know 
what that means in courtesy and reliability. 


1010 FIFTH AVENUE 7 to 12 ROOMS 
at 82nd Street. 7 rooms, 3 baths, $4000. 9 rooms, 3 baths, 
$5500. 11 rooms, 4 baths, $6500. 12 rooms, 5 baths, 
$11,500. 


1140 FIFTH AVENUE 5 & 6 ROOMS 
at 95th Street (two and three baths). From $3000. 


1160 FIFTH AVENUE 3, 4,5 & 6 ROOMS 


at 97th Street. 1 to 3 baths. Wood-burning fireplaces. 
From $1900. 


34 EAST 5ist STREET 2 & 3 ROOMS 


West of Park Avenue. 3 room apartments consist of large 
living room, bedroom, kitchen, dressing room and bath. 
Maid, valet and meal service. From $1800. 


59 EAST 54th STREET 4 ROOMS 


West of Park Avenue. Fireplace in each apartment. 
From $2500. 


55 PARK AVENUE 4 ROOMS 


at 37th Street. Living room with fireplace, 2 bedrooms, 
dining section, kitchen and bath (some with extra lava- 
tory). From $2800. 


15 & 16 PARK AVENUE 3 & 4 ROOMS 
on Murray Hill at 35th St. Complete kitchens. Maid, valet 
and meal service. Some with fireplaces. From $2000. 


17 PARK AVENUE 1,2 & 3 ROOMS 
at 35th Street. Valet, maid, meal service. Hotel apart- 
ments from $1100. 


22 WEST 77th STREET 1,2,3 & 4 ROOMS 
Opposite Park. One and two baths. Housekeeping 
apartments from $800. 


TUDOR CITY 


RENTING OFFICE AT EAST END OF 42nd STREET—VAN 8860 
PROSPECT TOWER 1 & 2 ROOMS 


TUDOR TOWER 
Hotel apartments, $950 to $1950. 


THE MANOR 
THE CLOISTER 


THE HERMITAGE 
Housekeeping apartments, $800 to $3100. 


FRED F. FRENCH 
MANAGEMENT CO., Inc. 


551 Fifth Avenue, at 45th Street 
Telephone, Vanderbilt 6320 


1 to 5 ROOMS 
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Why ACT 


at home living 


when you can LIVE. 


the star role? 


How you’ve squirmed at the pale 
plotsof certain nameless “firstnights” 
...deplored their insincerity...“ Just 
acting,” you've said, “It’s not life!” 


Home-living can also be “acting”— 
impersonal, lifeless, dull. Or it can 
bubble over with the rich zest of liv- 
ing in the inimitable Westbury way! 


A First Act that intrigues! 


Suites of 1,2 or more rooms...cheer- 
fully livable...spaciously sunny. 
Furnished or unfurnished. Large 
cedar lined closets. Serving pantries. 
And attractive rates! 


A Rousing Second Act! 


Revel in The Westbury’s flawless 
service. Linger over meals of Con- 
tinental deliciousness—in the Res- 
taurant or in your own apartment. 


A Third Act that wins 

encore after encore! 
At last—you know the contentment, 
the smart distinction and come-as- 
you-please-go-as-you-please freedom 
of home-life as presented by The 
Westbury. You have found your ideal 
town home! Write for brochure. 


Curtain! 


3) Transient 
J) 


“i 
\ Amar 


HOTEL 


WESTBURY 
IS EAST ~60™ ST. 


AT MADISON AVE. 
Teleph : RHInelander 9431 
Affiliated with THE RITZ TOWER 
THE WARWICK » THE GLADSTONE 


Residential CS 
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chapel, along a few  stone-vaulted 
corridors, up some stairs, and finally 
we stopped at an oak door that looked 
exactly like a lot of other oak doors. 
This was Jimmie’s surprise. He knock- 
ed. He was admitted. We waited. 
In a moment he came and opened the 
door and said wouldn’t we come in and 
meet Mr. Ramsay MacDonald. 

“Oh, Jimmie!” said Kit. Well, at 
last, Isaw Kit moved! At last! 

Well, we went in and met Mr. 
MacDonald. We came out. Pretty 
soon we parted from Jimmie. Kit 
was still ecstatic. Oh, she said, I 
didn’t realize what this meant to her 
—she had met Mr. Ramsay MacDon- 
ald! 

“Kit,” I said, “didn’t he look 
swell? A dark-eyed man with beau- 
tiful white hair like Mr. MacDonald’s 
can wear almost anything. That 
brown suit was superbly tailored— 
more conservative than Jimmie’s, but 
just as smart. That touch of deep red 
in his tie was stunning. He was de 
rigueur. Absolutely. Kit, who tai- 
lors the Labour Party?” I said. Kit 
didn’t answer. Well, I guessed I 
hadn’t got at all the right notion of 
the Labour Party, and I wondered if 
an American could join it, and how. 
I meant to ask Kit—but not just now. 

—FrRaAncEs CRANE 


KEEP IT CLEAN 
HENEVER I take my dresses 


to the cleaner, I ask him how 
much they will be and when he 
will have them ready. Sometimes 
he says one thing and sometimes an- 


other. That is what makes him so 
fascinating. ‘There is always the ele- 


ment of suspense; and after he has 
said they will be ready Friday and I 
go in Friday and they are not, there 
is additional suspense because neither of 
us really has any idea when the work 
will be completed. Usually by that 
time he doesn’t know where the dresses 
are, so it is not surprising that he can’t 
tell when [ll get them. 

There was the incident of the green 
crépe de Chine which I specifically 
said must be dry-cleaned and _ not 
washed (washing a dress to cut down 
on the cost of gasoline is one of his 
favorite practices). It was left on a 
Tuesday and promised for Saturday, 
but Saturday came and went without a 
sign of the dress. Of course I stopped 
in. I always stop in. Experience teaches 
me nothing. We looked through the 
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AMAZING— 


this new “self-blending”” rouge 


W HITE Rouge changes its tone to 
the very shade of your complexion. 
Think of all the different types of 
beauty. Blonde, brunette, Titian and 
“in-between.” White Rouge, the light- 
colored powder, will ‘“‘self-blend”’ with 
every skin and give just the natural 
effect that is so smart, so desirable. 
You need no longer worry if your 
rouge is correct. White Rouge is the 
one individual rouge, exactly suiting 
YOU. Subtle, flattering. Just apply 
with the finger tips and rub gently. It 
lasts an amazingly long while. It is 
waterproof—ideal for all weather. 
Guaranteed pure and harmless. 50ca 
box at drug and department stores. 


DUNLAP AND WARE, INC. 
47 West 34th Street, New York 


WHITE 
ROUGE 


re 
[LUGGAGE EXCLUSIVELY 























INCORPORATED 
16 EAST 52" STREET. N-Y 


Also Vuitton Trunks and Service 



























POWDER BLENDING 


Has madame or mademoiselle 
had her powder made to order? 


The vogue for individuality 


TOURNEUR 


980 Fifth Ave. Bryant 3148 


Entrance on West 47th Street 
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whole grubby collection of our neigh- 
bors’ clothes. No trace of it. Laughing 
cently, he promised to look into the mat- 
rer carefully, and asked if I couldn’t run 
in to see him on Tuesday. I promised, 
and when Tuesday came, there I was; 
but nothing had been heard from the 
dress. Not a word. We laughed 
heartily over it and I agreed to come 
in again on Wednesday. But it wasn’t 
until my Thursday visit that the miss- 
ing dress showed up. We couldn’t 
discover where it had been, but one 
thing was certain. It had had a hard 
trip. Fortunately it didn’t upset him at 
all. He was perfectly amiable about 
it, so we had a very agreeable time con- 
jecturing as to what had precipitated 
its present delicate condition. I will 
say it looked clean, but it was crushed 
and crestfallen and pale. Countless 
wrinkles marred its former beauty. He 
assured me that kind treatment would 
smooth them away and he was the 
one to administer it. He would iron it 
within an inch of its life. More 
laughter. 


MADE arrangements to look in 
the following day and see how it 
was doing. To be perfectly frank, I 
was a little disappointed when I next 
saw it. This time it was pressed, but 
unmistakably spotty. He knew not 
whence came the spots, but he seemed 
optimistic. So the next day I dropped 
in to see if they had developed into 
arash, and we held a consultation over 
the remains and decided the dress would 
probably never be any better. So I took 
it home where it could pass the rest 
of its days in the familiar surroundings 
of its old closet. It is experiences of this 
sort that have brought my cleaner and 
me so close to one another. 
—MarGarerT FIsHBAcK 


A Carey super-shave, followed by a 
Graybar Facial, gives a man that well- 
known fighting cock spirit!—Adv. in the 
Sun. 

If that’s any help to a man who’s 
just had a facial. 





BUILT, OWNED & OPERATED BY SAMUEL MINSKOFF 
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ESTABLISHING A NEW PARK AVENUE STANDARD 


Announcing 
4030 irk Avenue 


NORTHWEST CORNER FIFTY’EIGHTH STREET 


Exceptional suites in the first twenty- 
story housekeeping apartment building 
on Park Avenue, are now in course 
of construction for 1929 occupancy. 
Apartments from a few to 14 really 
large rooms—some duplexes of 7, 8, 
11 and 14 rooms and many with roof 
terraces—are renting from plans, sub- 
ject to tenant modification...High 
ceilings with beams concealed, log: 
burning fireplaces, sound-proofing, 250 
feet of southern exposure, and other 
features, plus moderate rentals make 
these apartments outstanding and 
deserving of immediate investigation. 


Kindly ask for floor plans specifying the 


number of rooms in which you’re interested 


Tease X Evuiman 


Agents 
660 MADISON AVENUE 
Telephone Regent 6600 
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“A New and Greater Bromfield!”’ 


The Strange Case of 


MISS ANNIE SPRAGG 


By LOUIS BROMFIELD 


Author of “The Green Bay Tree,” “Possession,” “Early Autumn,” “A Good Woman” 
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lous sears Priapus himself hed risen He ts rot coming, now—— He told Fuko things long hidden 
on the dead woman ——— from the moulklering soul. He ts never coming — in his heart. 





Annie Spragg who died in an Italian palace with the marks of the stigmata ... the 
Princess d’Orobelli who saw love slipping from her .. . Father d’Astier, fascinating 
confessor to the rich and powerful of the world... his son ... Bessie Cudlip who 
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We want none of the spawn 
of Cyrus Sprags — 













From that moment she knew 


; pent She drove madly--+-+-- 
We prqscies @, Sapernence ' Y she was a lost woman. 


and destruction. 
lived all her life without a moral but “wasn’t a tart proper” ... Michael Bosankey, 
beautiful but “different”. . . Sister Annunziata who fell in love with a saint... Miss 
Fosdick, who“couldn’t stand it any longer’. .. These and others merge in this bril- 
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She had be 
branded.--:- 

















——S—— 
sedately the Shrieks of merryment~Something, 
° happened-She died of apoplexy= 











Being pinched was not anew At the head walked 
expeMence for Bessie. black he-goat 


liant new novel—a probing into the twin mysteries of love and religion and the 
confusion that lies between. Haunting, deeply human, it is big with the sweep and 
mystery of life itself.“A richness he has never before matched.”—Ben Ray Redman. 


AT YOUR BOOKSHOP .. . $2.50 


FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY, NEW YORK 
Publishers of the best-selling ‘Brook Evans,’’ “Beau Ideal’’ and ‘‘Octavia.”’ 
| i 
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A NEW RESIDENCE HOTEL 
FOR WOMEN 
[ OVERLOOKING GRAMERCY PARK ] 


Rates: $2.50 to $4 per day 
$15 to $22.50 per week, 


GEL. GRAMERCY 6000 


Twenty-six stores in New York. 
Not to mention ten in Brooklyn. 
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READING 


Rponon Benn 
M uUssoLin L, 
back in the days 
when he was wear- 
ing white shirts, jf 
any, wrote a book, 
It has lately been 
translated into 
English and stacked high on the local 
book-counters. It is called ‘The 
Cardinal’s Mistress.” Just when you 
think that things are beginning to break 
a little better, it turns out that Mussolini 
has been writing books about prelates’ 
girl-friends. ‘That’s the way life is, 
That’s how things are managed in this 
world of yours. Sometimes I think I'l] 
give up trying, and just go complete; 
Russian and sit on a stove and moan 
all day. 

It is rumored that Il Duce is having 
one of those old-fashioned Latin tan- 
trums over the translation and publica- 
tion of his literary gem. That would 
be, for me, the one bit of cheer in the 
whole performance. Anything that 
makes Mussolini sore is velvet so far 
as I am concerned. If only I had a 
private income, I would drop every- 





thing right now, and devote the scant 
remainder of my days to teasing the 
Dictator of All Italy. If anybody 
comes up to you on the street and tells 
you that he is my favorite character 
in history, would you mind saying it’s 
all a black lie? I want to scotch any 
rumor that I am what Mr. Walter 
Winchell would call “that way” about 
him. Indeed, my dream-life is largely 
made up of scenes in which I say to 
him, “Oh, Il Duce, yourself, you big 
stiff,” and thus leave him crushed to 
a pulp, 

“The Cardinal’s Mistress” was writ- 
ten when Mussolini was a cunning little 
shaver of twenty-six, at which time he 
was secretary to the Socialist Chamber 
of Labor. 
dollars a month and the use of the 
parlor, and he eked it out—he has 
never been a heavy eker—by giving 


His salary was twenty-four 


French lessons and pursuing literature. 
For this book, first published serially, 
he thought up the title, “Claudia Parti- 
cella, ’ Amante del Cardinale: Grande 
Romanzo dei Tempi del Cardinale 
Emanuel Madruzzo.” Well do I 
know, from reading the newspapers, 
that those who attempt disagreement 
with the Dictator trifle with their 
health; so I shall but remark, in a quiet 
way, that if ““The Cardinal’s Mistress” 





TI 


ARI! 


Di 








THE NEW YORKER 


ABITING 


08 





ja grande romanzo, I am Alexandre 


’ Dumas, pere et fils. 


N the memorable day that “The 
Cardinal’s Mistress” arrived in the 






















wa office of this lucky magazine, I was the 
oe virl who pled, “Please, teacher, may I 
~ have it to take home with me? Hon- 
“. est, I don’t want a cent of money for 
he reviewing it. I'll do it free of charge; 
: I'l] even pay handsomely for the priv- 
W lege.” Well, of course, they wouldn’t 
ini hear a word of that—or at least I hope 
ey to heaven they didn’t—but I got the 
_ book. I had all sorts of happy plans 
his about it. I was going to have a lot 
ll of fun. I was going to kid what you 
ly Americans call the tripe (les tripes) 
sa out of it. At last, I thought, had come 
my big chance to show up this guy 
ng Mussolini. A regular Roman holiday, 
” that’s what it was going to be. 
i Well, the joke was on me. There 
id will be little kidding out of me on the 
he subject of the Mussolini. m: isterpiece, 
- ra I am absolutely unable to read my 
‘“ way through it. I tried—the Lord 
ja knows I tried. I worked, to employ the 
y most inept simile in the language, like 
— adog. I put on my oldest clothes (first 
he carefully hanging my second oldest in 
dy the cupboard), denied myself to my 
lls bill-collectors, backed the bureau 
od against the door, and set myself to my 
vied task. And I got just exactly nowhere 
a with that book. From the time I cracked 
“63 its covers to that whirling moment, 
ra much later, when I threw myself ex- 
‘ hausted on my bed, it had me licked. 
to I couldn’t make head, tail, nor good red 
ne herring of the business. 
» In fairness to the author—and I 
would strip a gear any time in an effort 
oa to be square toward that boy—it is in 
te my line of duty to admit that with any 
he hook on the general lines of ““The Card- 
wd inal’s Mistress,” I start ’way back of 
al scratch. When I am given a costume 
he romance beginning “From the tiny 
and churches hidden within the newly bud- 
1B ding verdure of the v: alleys, the even- 
- song of the Ave Maria floated gently 
y fo rth and died upon the lake,” my only 
rs Wis h is that I, too, might float gently 
‘ forth and die, and I’m not particular 
' Whether it’s upon the lake or on dry 
I land. I go on to read of a lady whose 
Ss “half-closed eyes understood the sor- 
~ Cery of poisonous passions,” and my 
a e longing i is to close those eyes all the 
a so for her. And then I get into a 


mess of characters named the Count 
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Apartment Hotel- Gupreme Excellence, 


JUST OFF PARK AVENUE 
at Fifty-sixth Street 


| of from one to seven 
rooms possessing home comforts—luxurious, 
perfectly appointed residences of quiet dis- 
tinction appealing to desirable guests. 
Some have attractive roof terraces with 
wood-burning fire places; all have rooms of 
exceptional size, arranged to achieve maxi- 
mum comfort and convenience. Restaurant 
service—in the Tudor room when you want 
music and dancing; in your own apartment 
when you want to dine alone. 


Each apartment with completely 
equipped service pantry 


y ry 


The tariffs are moderate 


ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY-SIXTH STREET 


Telephone Plaza 8600 
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Residence and 
Cultural Art Center 
for Women 


Art Gallery and Print Room, Library, 
Pipe Organ, Squash Courts, Handball 
and Basketball Courts, Gyinnasium, 
Steam and Hot Room, Swimming Pool, 
Solarium, Roof Garden, Soundproof 
Studios, Lecture Rooms, Recital Room. 


Applications subject to engegee are 
invited for September and October 


She 
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140 EAST 63rd STREET 
WILLIAM H. SILK, President 














di Castelnuovo and Don Benizio and 
Carl Emanuel Madruzzo, Cardinal 
and Archbishop of Trent, and secu- 
lar prince of the Trentino, and Fili- 
berta, and Madonna Claudia—and 
everything goes black before my eyes. 
I know that I am never going to un- 
derstand who is who and what side they 
are on, and I might just as well give 
up the unequal struggle. 

There seems to be a lot of things go- 
ing on in “The Cardinal’s Mistress.” 
There are political intrigues, and sub- 
tle poisons, and broken-hearted novices 
dying in convents, and mysterious 
horsemen dashing away in clouds of 
dust, and appropriate characters in his- 
tory, and all the rest of that stock com- 
pany. But such things are not for me. 
Even when they are fairly good, the 
Sandman has me, before I have so much 
as reached the middle of them. 

For me, the one good bit of the book 
is its preface by Hiram Motherwell (he 
also translated the novel). Mr. Mother- 
well writes his introduction with an 
irreproachable seriousness, almost a sol- 
emnity, in his bearing toward I] Duce 
as a literary figure; and yet there is 
that something about it which makes 
the thoughtful reader feel that the trans- 
lator would be just as well off if he 
kept out of the uncertain Italian climate 
for a time. It is to be hoped that he 
decides on some nice, far-away place— 
such as New York City, say—as the 
ideal winter resort. 

Weak though the ordeal has left me, 
I shall never be the one to grudge the 
time and effort I put into my attempts 
at reading “The Cardinal’s Mistress.” 
The book has considerably enlarged 
that dream-life I was telling you about 
It has broadened 
now to admit that scene in which I 
tell Mussolini, ““And what’s more, you 
can’t even write a book that anyone 
could read. You old Duce, you.” You 
can see for yourself how flat that would 
leave him. 


a few minutes ago. 


HERE are, not the 

only one w ho has been thinking, 
better things to talk about than the 
literary output of Benito (“Little Ben- 
nie”) Mussolini, the Nathalia Crane 
of Italy. One of the very much better 
things is “All Kneeling,” Miss Anne 


Parrish’s new novel, It is a quick and 


as you are 
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where has 
your hair been 
this summer? 


where the sea breezes played havoc 
with its wave? where there was 
none to apply the shears but a | 
dear bungling husband or a less- | 
than-dear bungling country coi! 
feur? 





have it restored to town smartness 

-at jean’s! to be shampooed to 
glossy freshness, to be finger-waved 
to undulating sleekness, or to have 
a few curls added to a drooping 
permanent wave, you have only 
to call, jean’s for a soon-as-possible 
appointment. 


G. JEAN 


30 west 8th 


street, plaza 4082 

















THE CALUMET 


4-& 
<-<: 


Near Park Ave. 


1 Room, Bath 
$1000 to 1300 


2 Rooms, Bath 
$1600 to 2000 


3 Rooms, 2 Baths 
$2500 to 3200 


Serving Pantries with 
Electrical Refrigeration 


— <<: | 


~~ 


New fireproof apartment 
Complete home units 


Restaurant 
Hotel Service Available 








Occupancy Sept. Ist 
Lexington 1393 


ive on Pr 





Represe 


Douglas L.Elliman & Co.. Inc. 
Renting cAgent 


15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
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deft and constantly amusing satire, the 
portrait of a lady who so sharply sug- 
gests almost all other ladies that you get 
a little bit frightened. Some years ago, 
Miss Parrish wrote a book called “A 
Pocketful of Poses,” which was a prom- 
ise of what she would some day do in 
the way of a shrewd and merciless ex- 
posal of a pretentious, terrible, and vic- 
torious woman. “All Kneeling” is the 
performance, It is true that the book 
is occasionally over-written, that certain 
points are hammered rather too heavily. 
But, as I was saying to the landlord 
only this morning, you can’t have 
everything. 


T appears that your correspondent 
is in a minority amounting practi- 
cally to an isolation in her attitude about 
Carl Van Vechten’s “Spider Boy.” 
People think that this fantastic satire 
on Hollywood is keen, amusing, bril- 
liant, and important. Well, I don’t. 
People say it sparkles, entertains, and 
instructs. I just keep quiet. People cry 
that Mr. Van Vechten is light-handed, 
erudite, gifted, and inspired. And I go 
right out and take a good rousing walk 
around the reservoir. 
—ConsTANT READER 


MORE BOOKS 
Psangp! SELpEs’ “The Stammer- 


ing Century” is a fascinating 
book dealing with the various cults and 
manias of the nineteenth century and, 
in the process, unfolding a_ historical 
background for those of the present 
day. The author’s research must have 
been tremendous to producesuch wealth 
of material. He gives us the low-down 
on such famous citizens as Moody 
and Sankey, Carrie Nation, Mrs. 
Bloomer, Ballou, Alexander Dowie, 
the celibate Rappites, and the members 
of the Oneida Community. Mr. Sel- 
des’ theory is that the crusades they 
sponsored were not necessarily freak- 
ish, but often simply the natural, 
though curious, by-products of a 
struggling normal civilization. 


N “Nettle Harvest,” by Sylvia Denys 
Hooke, an English spinster realizes 

on her forty-fourth birthday that life 
is passing her by, and decides to alter 
the monotony of her- existence by en- 
training for whatever place in the time- 
table her eye lights on first. The place 
turns out to be Hobdingle, but the old 
girl is game, even to starting- off in her 
two-guinea hat. She gets in pretty 
deep before the finish. The narrative 
method of her adventure suggests 












































APARTMENT 
SUGGESTION 


As a preliminary to 
your fall apartment investigation, 
why not stay here a few days? 
Nothing is as illuminating as 
personal experience. By 
the day; on lease. Fur- 


nished; unfurnished 


SHERRY - NETHERLAND 


FIFTH AVENUE at 59TH STREET, NEW YORK 
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The IDEAL 
ONE-ROOM 
APARTMENT 


From $1300 


(Including Hotel Service 
and Refrigeration.) 


Living Rooms 16’6” x 20’ 
[some with two exposures] 
Private Foyer. 
Serving Pantry 
with silent refrigeration. 

, Ample Closet Space. 

»} Furnished or Unfurnished. 
e Hotel and Restaurant 
Service under 
‘{ombardy” Management. 


, 
> 
> 
. 
> 
» 
7 
> 
7 
> 
7 
> 
7 
> 
> 
_ 
» 
> 
z 
, 
, 
7 
7 
Z 
> 
> 


4 
{ 
; 
q 
‘ 
{ 
{ 
{ 
4 
4 
( 
4 
3 


PPP blll li ti itt i i i i a 
—* 


{ 


( 
§ Just opened. Leasing for imme: 


diate or October occupancy. 
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= EAST 39th STREET 
Cust Off Park Avenue) 
Telephone Caledonia 5161 





P. S. Only three two- 
room apartments still 
available, each with 
wood-burning fireplace. } 
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C OFF TO 
© SCHOOL 
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and School Clothes, School Uni- 
forms, Autumn Hats and Coats 
to be selected. 








Here we are busily engaged in 
outfitting many young people .. . 
some just beginning School Days 
and others of wider experience. 


¢ NEW YORK EXCHANGE: 


¢ WOMAN’ 5 WORK 
(@ 54! Madison Avenue NewYork 
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again that they order light fiction very 
well in England. 


OMPTON MacKENzIE’s “Extraor- 

dinary Women” is not for the 
perambulator trade, but those who do 
not flinch under a variation of the Sap- 
phic theme will find it gay and stimu- 
lating. The ladies of the title easily 
justify its adjective. They take both 
pleasure and pride in their abnormality, 
and their greatest insult is to refer to a 
comrade as cette femme. Their various 
entanglements have as a main back- 
ground the lovely island of Sirene, 
where the atmospheric odds are said 
to be heavy against conventional be- 
havior. The author calls this book 
“a little treatise on what can hardly 
without a smile be called natural his- 
tory” and offers it to Norman Douglas 
as a footnote to the latter’s work. For 
me, Mr. Mackenzie is ten times as 
readable as Mr. Douglas, and he 
deserves a medal for deliberately 
passing up a chance to describe the 


Bay of Naples. 
” |, gaeid OF HER Own,” by Mar- 


garet Culkin Banning, isa read- 
able but weak treatment of the theme 
which its title implies. Carol Ranger’s 
uncle was determined that no man 
should ever live on the money which he 
intended to leave her, so he signified in 
his will that she would lose everything 
if she gave any portion of it to her 
spouse, a clause through which any 
smart lawyer could have found a loop- 
hole. She subsequently married a man 
who insisted on supporting her from 
his earnings, so Uncle’s precaution be- 
came both embarrassing and ridiculous. 
Inasmuch as Carol did not inherit until 
page two hundred, the book stands out 
more as a sweet love story than a fic- 
tional treatise on a domestic problem. 
Certainly Carol could not be blamed 
for objecting to running a big house on 
two hundred dollars a month, with 
her own income piling up at the 
bank. But love conquers all at the 
finish, aided considerably by the 
generosity toward Philip of a Swedish 
millionaire. 


a HE Bisnop’s Wire,” by Robert 

Nathan, offers something new 

in triangles in that one corner 
- 








SEPTEMDER 15, 19 28 








Mayfair House is 
located one block 
from the exact geo- 
graphical center of 
New York’s social 
life. Another reason 
why we suggest that 
you call and let us 
show you May- 








fair accommodations 
from October Ist. 


Mayfair House 


610 Park Avenue, New York 


at 65th Street 
A 


Edward H. Crandall 
President 
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WH E N Ho Syracuse for 


discriminating New | 


Yorkers who appreciate 
the unusual in appoint- 






NEW 


YORKERS outside rooms. with 
COME TO fh rics 3200 up 


Roy P. Bratnarp 
Managing Director 
POWERS HOTEL 
Rochester, N. Y. 
under same manage- 

ment 


HOTEL 


SYRACUSE 


~ 






A SYRACU/E 











Gratis From Your Teacup’ 
Come and Make a Wish 





exe 

Private ‘ Delicious 

rooms * 

Sic Penden Sandwiches 

and Teas. Cake & Tea 

Hours ll 

to 8 P. M. 7 5 

Open Sun- Cc 

days. Tel. All you can 

Lackawanna eat—no check 
9889 over 75¢ 


eee 


40 West 34th Street 





**A Real Fortune Readecemcasy 
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Tea wt oo 
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2nd Floor 














SHORTHAND. 


SHORTHAND & 


TYPEWRITING IN ONE MONTH 


ty Prof. Miller, ve taught at 
Columbia University VE YEARS 


RPA IEGER, ‘INSTITUT 


1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City 
(This is not a Correspondence Course) 
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an angel. Bishop Brougham, in 

ed of an archdeacon, casually re- 
marked to his wife that only an angel 
‘rom heaven would solve the difficul- 
ties which that office presented, and 
she advised him to ask God to send him 
one. The Bishop prayed for help, and 
actually got the angel. His name was 
Michael, and although he had no vis- 
ible wings, he was a comely and per- 
sonable young man whose memory 
dated back to the Garden of Eden. 
Lovely Mrs. Brougham was lonely and 
suffering from emotional starvation, so 
when Michael suddenly gave her a 
long kiss one night, she began to enjoy 
an inner gaiety, from which her hus- 
hand was excluded. Mr. Nathan 
writes an evanescent prose, with para- 
doxical flashes of tenderness and irony. 


—B. L. 


CHEZ ALICE FOOTE 


Local color 
Continental— 
Coffee no less 
Occidental— 
Highly colored 
Octoroons 
To bring you cake 
And macaroons; 
And damozels 
Superbly Basque 
Whom one would never 
Dare to ask, 
Full-panoplied in 
Tall mantilla, 
For a bit more 
Mantequilla. 
Quite a coming 
Rendezvous, 
This, more and more 
The thing to do. 
The provinces are 
Here en masse 
To finger the 
Venetian glass 
And linger with a 
Demi-tasse 
In such a way as 
To harass 
All comers but 
The leisure class. 
—MarGarEtra MANNING 


And in all fairness it must be said that 


SEP ee : 
had the first act and the third act and the 


ond scene in the second act maintained 
standard of the brief first scene of the 


second act, the playwright might today 


been credited with a fine artistic and 
a ae : 
office hit—Play review in the 
ipnic. 


ul 


st that be said? 

















vichy 


obhes tins 
french vichy 





entente cordiale 


Your true cosmopolite, of whatever nationality, 
has made the acquaintance of Vichy Célestins and 
knows from experience its value as a regulator of 
the digestive system ~ ~ ~ Physicians recommend 
this famous mineral water as an effective aid in 
the control of gout, rheumatism and the ailments 
of age ~~~ Served by clubs, hotels and _ res- 
taurants ~~~» Sold by grocers and 
druggists everywhere. 


Be discreet. There is only one Vichy Célestins. 
It is the property of the French Republic 
and on its bottle is the Tricolor of France. 


FRANCIS H. LEGGETT & CO. 
27th Street and Hudson River, New York 
General Distributors for the United States 
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I Thirty 


years of building 
have ae us 


how to manage 
Pam 


of managing~ 
have taught us 
how to build. 


Now Ready for Occupancy 


941 PARK AVENUE 
N. E. cor. 81st St. 


Duplex Apartments of 
8-12-13 Rooms 
> 
410 EAST 57th STREET 
Adjoining Sutton Place 


6-7 Rooms 


Write for our booklet 





Owners and Builders Since 1898 














‘LIVE AT THE 


DRALE 
A4O PARK AVE 
AT 56 tu ST. 





"NEW YORKS SMARTEST 
APARTMENT HOTEL" 











AMONG THE 
NEW BOOKS 


FICTION 


Att KneEeELtno, by Anne Parrish (Harper). 
An amusing and merciless exposure of a 
pretentious woman. 

Sper Boy, by Carl Van Vechten (Knopf). 
An author tries the movies. Rather over- 
rated satire on Hollywood. 

EXTRAORDINARY WoMEN, by Compton 
Mackenzie (Macy-Masius). A_ brilliant 
tale about Sapphic devotees on the island 
of Sirene. 

Money or Her Own, by Margaret Culkin 
Banning (Harper). An _ unimportant 
venture into domestic economy, readable 
enough as a straight love story. 

THe BrsHopr’s Wire, by Robert Nathan 
(Bobbs-Merrill). A real angel figures in 
a triangle, with not too exciting conse- 
quences. 

NettLe Harvest, by Sylvia Denys Hooke 
(Doubleday, Doran). An English spin- 
ster decides to see life. Good light read- 
ing. 

Vasco, by Mare Chadourne (Harcourt, 
Brace). The odyssey of a young French- 
man for whom the South Seas’ realism 
outdistanced their romance. 

STRANGE Fucitive, by Morley Callaghan 
(Scribner). An interesting first novel 
about a Toronto youth who leapt from a 
lumber yard into fame and wealth as a 
bootlegger. 

“Here's Lucx!”, by Hugh Wiley (Sears). 
Escapades in the A.E.F. featuring three 
hard-boiled heroes. 

Tue House witH THE Ecuo, by T. F. 
Powys (Viking Press). Twenty-six very 
short stories written with a light and 
lovely touch. 


Pax, THE ApvVENTUROUS Horse, by Muriel | 


Hodder (Viking Press). The dramatic 
story of a splendid steed, as told by a 
little girl of eleven. An amusing curi- 
osity. 

TuE World’s Best Suort Stories oF 1928 
(Minton, Balch). Sixteen stories selected 
by the editors of American magazines 
under the auspices of the World. 

THE FIrreEEN FINEST SHORT STORIES, se- 
lected by John Cournos (Dodd, Mead). 
Variation on an old theme, bringing 
Perez, Villiers de l’Isle-Adam, Garshin, 
Sherwood Anderson, and A. E. Coppard 
into line with the accepted masters. 

Ryper, by Djuna Barnes (Liveright). A 
literary curio by one of the cleverest 
young authors of the Little Review 
group. 

TWwoprENcEe Co.ourepb, by Patrick Hamilton 
(Little, Brown). One of the most amus- 
ing novels of the season, written by a 
master of irony and tolerance. 

Tue Licut SHInEs THrouGH, by Octavus 
Roy Cohen (Little, Brown). An ama- 
teurish romance with a moronic cast of 
characters. 

Vanity Unpber THE Sun, by Dale Collins 
(Little, Brown). What happened to a 
man who lost his memory. 

Lew TYLER AND THE LapiEs, by Wallace 
Irwin (Doubleday, Doran). A model 
and middle-aged husband steps out—and 
back 


Less recent: 


GALATEA, by Margaret Rivers Larminie. 
Cinpy, by Rose Wilder Lane. Diversey, 
by MacKinlay Kantor. THE Runaways, 
by George A. Birmingham. PIGstTIEs 
WITH’ Spires, by Georgina Garry. 
THe Happy Mountarin, by Maristan 
Chapman. THE WALLS oF JERICHO, by 


SEPTEMBER 15, 1928 





; APARTMENTS 


—on the best end of 
West End Avenue 


Some roomy 2 room suites... 
plenty large enough to comfort- 
ably house 3 people ... and some 
livable 1, 2 and 3 room apart- 
ments with or without porches, 
are available—furnished if desir- | 
ed. Immediate or Fall occupancy. | 
Maid service, of course, serving | 

{ 

} 

| 








pantries, roof solarium,restaurant 


THe 
WEINDERMERE 
666 West Enw Ave. 
Coanca QD Stacet 


HENRY F. RITCHEY 
MANAGING DIRECTOR 


pose 











BEATRICE MEYER, LTD. 


Costume Jewelers 


announce their removal to 


722 Madison Avenue 
Between 63rd & 64th Streets 


where you will find their unusual, 
fascinating collection; including a 
new Marquis Stone Birthday Ring 
and the latest original necklaces, 
“The Flirt” — “September Morn” 


and “Autumn Day.” _| 

















Wanted—A Place to Live 


A single gentleman wishes to rent for one 
year or more an unusually well furnished and 
appointed apartment of not more than eight 
rooms—duplex preferred—in dwelling house 
located on the East Side between Forty-fifth 
and Seventieth Streets. An entire small house 
would be considered. 

The type of place wanted belongs to some- 
one who would not ordinarily consider rent- 
ing his home, but who would do so with the 
assurance that it will receive the best of care, 
produce a generous rental, and have a quiet, 
desirable occupant. 

Responses will be held in confidence unless 
an arrangement is made. 


ADDRESS BOX S. D. |, % THE NEW YORKER 











a 
Let Me Find Your 


Apartment for You 





Without charge we'll turn the | 
town upside down to find what 
you want, if you'll phone or write 


Miss Sanders or Miss Willis 


Gaines, Van Nostrand & Morrison 
383 Madison Ave. Phone WAN. 5825 
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Rudolph Fisher. JEROME, OR THE Lari- 
rupE OF Love, by Maurice Bedel. THE 
IxvapER, by Hilda Vaughan. Gettin’ 
ix Society, by George Blake Apron 
Srrincs, by May Freud Dickenson. 


MystTERIES 


Tae Man Wuo Krtiep Fortescue, by 
lohn Stephen Strange (Doubleday, 

Doran). The manuscript of a forthcom- 

ing novel explains an old crime and the 
author becomes the victim of a new one. 
Recommended. 

Tue Quartz Eye, by Henry Kitchell Web- 
ster (Bobbs-Merrill). An amusing and 
plausible mystery which kept us guess- 
ing to the end. The plot involves the 
circus, the “Follies,” and an ultra-violet 
ray. 

Sinc Sinc Nicuts, by Harry Stephen 
Keeler (Dutton). Three men in the 
death-house tell three admirable stories to 
their jailer—an old device superbly car- 
ried out. Don’t misss it. 

PERISHABLE Goons, by Dornford Yates 
(Minton, Balch). Not a mystery, but 
erand melodrama. 

Tue Beast witH Five FINGers, by Wil- 
liam Fryer Harvey (Dutton). Fourteen 
stories of the supernatural, of which we 
particularly liked “Ghosts and Jossers” 
and “Six to Six-Thirty.” 





GENERAL 


Tue STAMMERING CENTURY, by Gilbert 
Seldes (John Day). Fascinating review 
of the last century’s cults and crazes, 
with pen portraits of their founders. 

Wuy We MuissBeHave, by Samuel D. 
Schmalhausen (Macaulay). An interest- 
ting discussion of sex psychology which 
is propaganda for mental hygiene. 

GortHE, by Emil Ludwig (Putnam). <A 
reconstruction of the genuine man from 
the aesthetic divinity. Ludwig’s best 
biography. 

Marie ANTOINETTE, by the Marquis de 
Ségur (Dutton). A sympathetic study 
of an unhappy woman. 

LEONARDO THE FLORENTINE, by Rachel An- 
nand Taylor (Harper). A rich biog- 
raphy, especially for those under the 
Italian influence. 

FropisHER, by William McFee (Harper). 
One able seaman writes the valiant story 
of another. 

Tue Winpsor BEAuTIEs, by Lewis Mel- 
ville (Houghton, Miffin). Portraits of 
eleven ladies (drawn from diaries, letters, 
memoirs, etc.) from the court of Charles 
the Second. Good reading. 

ALEXANDER, by Konrad Bercovici (Cosmo- 
folitan). An imaginative biography in- 
spired by the wealth of Macedonian 
legend. 

Memories AND ReEFLEcTIONS, by the Earl 
of Oxford and Asquith, K.G. (Little, 
Brown). 3ehind the scenes in Downing 
Street, with personal highlights on some 
ot the war-time Premier’s most impor- 
_tant contemporaries. 

Cominc or AGE In Samoa, by Margaret 
Mead (Morrow). An interesting study 
ot primitive youth. 

Dostoevsky, The Man and his Work, by J. 
Meier-Greefe (Harcourt, Brace). Care- 
lul literary analysis on a biographical 
Dasis, 

Proressor BERNHARDI, by Arthur Schnitz- 
ler (Simon & Schuster). A five-act play 
dealing with clerical politics arising from 
the hero’s placing humanitarianism be- 
lore religion. 


Less recent: 


ee ; 
m" \VENLY Discoursg, by C. E. S. Wood. 
JOHN Brown’s Bopy, by Stephen Vincent 
Senet. ADVENTURE, by Rosita Forbes. 





Feel fresh 
as a daisy 


after brea kfast, 


lunch and dinner~ 
even after smoking! 
Ya 


AVOID OFF-COLOR TASTE-TEMPER 


ORNING ... noon... and 

night... . whenever a dark 
brown after-taste makes you feel 
like the terrible Mr. Hyde, put a 
dash of Forhan’s Antiseptic Refresh- 
ant in a glass of water (use it straight 
if you prefer) and rinse your mouth. 


Quickly this new antiseptic mouth- 
wash cuts and neutralizes the disagree- 
able after-taste effect of tobacco or too 
rich foods. And it leaves in the 
mouth aclean, fresh taste that lingers 
for hours. 


‘Breath is Sweetened Too 


As you may know, disagreeable 
after-taste signals the presence of 
unpleasant breath. They’re always 
together. And as Forhan’s Antisep- 
tic Refreshant relieves one it is 
quick to remove (not cover up) the 
other. It has no telltale odor to 
advertise the fact that you are in 
trouble. 


Try Forhan’s Antiseptic Refreshant 
today. Use it as a mouthwash to 
soothe raw, sore throat and keep 


Forhan’s 


breath and taste sweet—as a gargle 
to avoid serious cold. 


We promise that once you’ve used 
this antiseptic mouthwash you'll 
continue to use it... morning... 
noon ... and night .. . whenever 
necessary. That’s how effective it is. 


It’s Necessary to Pleasant Living 


‘Power to protect delicate oral passages 
from infection and keep breath and 
taste sweet. 


Persistence to safeguard 
mouth and throatover 
along period of time. 


‘Penetrationtoworkinto 
delicate tissue and 
combat disease-breed- 
ing germs (excepting, 
of course, in cases of 
advanced focal infec- 
tion). 





Forhan’s Antiseptic Re- 
freshantdoesall you can 
expect of the finest anti- 
septic mouthwash. 





It is safe... refreshing .. . pleasant to 
use... and its odor is inconspicuous and 
mild. Get a bottle of Forhan’s Antiseptic 
Refreshant from your druggist today — 
two sizes, 35c and 60c. 


ANTISEPTIC 
REFRESHANT 


FOR MOUTH, BREATH AND TASTE HYGIENE 
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No Pheelharors/ ~~ 


O, you won’t find even one shiny red 
wheelbarrow in any Neve Drug Store. 


We're so busy, maintaining the finest pos- 
sible Prescription Departments and_ so 
anxious to offer the most complete line 
of nationally-advertised, well-known drug and cos- 
metic products that we have no time for wheelbar- 
rows, frying-pans, gimmicks, grommets or gadgets. 





Wherever you see the bright green signs of Neve Drug 
Stores, know that you may enter and have your pre- 
scriptions filled with the utmost precision and security 
—as your physician intends they should be. 


You'll find a Neve Drug Store “just around the 
corner” from wherever you are! 


Our Doors Swing a Hearty Welcome to You 


Neve Drug’ Stores 


There Must Be One Near You 
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a4 AKE mine dark with a low 


collar, Jake, and have a cigar 
’ ’ ~ 
vourself”’ . . . Familiar old phrase 
y I 


at the corner“gardens” in the nine- 


ties! Once again a favored cigar of 


the day left the stock box to bulge 
still more the vest over Jake’s 
proud paunch. 

And what a cigar! Ponderous— 
pungent—well suited to the tastes 
of the men of the time who pre- 
ferred beefsteak breakfasts and 


seventeen course dinners to the 


rational rations of the men of 


today. 


Make mine desk 


have a cigar yourse 


The trim executive of 1928 pre~ 
fers symmetry to bulges—and 
cigars that are 2s trim and modern 
as he is. These are Haddon 
Halls, mild as a rare chartreuse— 
fragrant as alluring curacoa and 
flavorful as a gorgeous Georgian 
julep. 

Any of the better tobacconists 
in New York can furnish you with 
Haddon Halls in every size or 
shape from the Cafe Noir to the 
large Corona de Luxe. The prices, 
depending upon the size, are 10c 


—2 for 25c—15c—3 for 50c. 


D. EMIL KLEIN CO., NEW YORK 























MARY NASH 


Popular Actress, 
writes: 

“Lucky Strikes give everything. 
Wonderful pleasure from the 
flavor and the assurance that 
the throat will not be affected. 
That’s what made mea Lucky 
Strike smoker. And that’s 
what makes me make my 
friends who are scattered all 
over the country Lucky Strike 
smokers.” 


“It’s toasted” 1 


No Throat Irritation No Cough. 





